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OVI DIT r 


D E 
ARTE AMAN DI: 
| OR THE 


ART of LOVE. 


The Proheme or Introduction. 


T there be any in this multitude, 

Thst in the act of Love is dull and rude, 
Me le! him read: and theſe my lines tehearſe, 
He ſhall be made a. Doctor by my vetſe. 

By art of ſailes and oars, Seas are divided, 

By att the Chariot runnes, by art love's guided, 
By ait the bridles rein'd in, or let ſlip: 

Tiphys by art did guide the Hemonian ſhip. 

And me hath Vorwrher Arts maſter made, 

To teach her Science, an ſ ſet us her trade? 
Aud time ſacceeding ſhall cal! me alone, 

L ove expert Typhys and Antomeden. 

Love 'n himſelf s apiſhand untoward, 

Yet being a ebild, 1'le whip him when he's froward; 
A. billes in his youb Was taup he to run 

On the ſtring'd inte a wee divifton ; 

Ar on biet ade ard trop yet did ceaſe, 
In*cuttiig 21m in old fee: 

He that ſo of his fries de Crof his Fres 

Made quake 2: {ren b i wien wo fifcloſe. 
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Fo | (1) 
/: eEneides by Chiron was inſttucted, 
/- And by my Att is Lovehimſelf conducted. 
Both goddeſs ſons, Venus and Thert joys, 
Both ſhrewd, both waggith, and unhappy boys ? 
| Yet the ſtiff Bulls neck by the Yoke is worn, 
| The proud Steed ehews the bit which he doch ſcorn, 
* And though Loves darts my own heart cleaves aluncer, 
15 | Yet by my Art the wag ſhall be kept under, 
| 
! 


And the more deep wy flaming heatt is found, 
; The more Iwill revenge me of my wound: 

(- Sacred Ajol'o witneſs of my flame, 

Bebold thy Arts I do got falſlie claim, | 
Of Clio's ſifters, loe I rake no keep, 

That in the vale of ta feed their ſheep. 

Proud sky Itesch of what I have been tafler, 
Love bid me {peak, I'le be your skilful Maſter: 
| And what I ſpeak is true: thus I begin, 

K | Be preſent at my labours, Love s fair Queen, 


Y | Keep hence you modeſt maids and come not near, 
5 That uſe to bluſh, and ſhamf:ſt garments wear, 

: BY That have ſcant ruffes, and keep your hairunſeen, 

* Whoſe feet with your white Aprons covered been, 

n Frem Vefa's Virgins here no place is left; 

My Mule ſings Venus ſpoiles and Love's ſweet theft. 
w hat kind affsctions Loves thoughts do pierce, 
And there ſhall be no fault in this my Vetſe. 
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The firſt Book. 


Irſt, thou that att a Freſh-man and art bent 
To bear Love's armes and follow cu 


* 1 tent. . 
q >) Find whom to love, the next thing thou 
Go muft do, Woo: 


a Learn how ro ſpeak ber fair, te plead and 
Laft, having won thy Miftciſs to thy lure, 

V'le teach thee | ow to make that Love endure 
This is my aime, 1'le keep within this ſpace, 

And ip this road my Chariot wheel ſhall trace. 
Whil' thou liv'k free and arr a Batcheler, 

The love of one abevethe reſt prefer : 

To whom thy ſovl ſays, you alone content me, 
put ſuch a one ſhall not from heaven be ſent thee, 
Sueh ate not dropt down from the Azure zkies, 
But thou maſt ſeek ker out with buſie eyes: 

Wel! knows the Huni{-man where his toyl to ſer, 
And in what den the Boar his teeth doth whet ; 
We] knows the Fowler where to lay his gin; 

The Fiſher knows what pool moſt fiſhare in ; 
And thou that ſtudieſt co become a Lover, 

Learn in what place moſt Virgins co diſcover. 

BE 1donot bid thee fail the Seas to ſeek, 

Or travel fat to find one thou doſt like; 

Like Ter/ews that ameng the Negroes ſought, 

And faic Andrewedef om India br:ught 

Or Paris, who to ea! that daigty piece, 


Tiavel'd as far as 'T wixt Troy and (recce, 
| 4 2 Behold 
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Behold the populous City in her pride, 
Yields thee more choice hen all the wor'd beſide: 
Moreeares of ripe corn grows not in the fields, 
Nor half ſo many bought the forreſt yields: 
So m ny green leaves grow not in the woods, 
Nor iwim ſo many fiſh in the ſalt flouds ; 
So many ſtatts id heaven you cannot (ee, 
As there be pretty wenches, Nu. in thee. 
Fair Venus in the City of her ſon, 
Is honoured with An firſt begun; 
It in young Laſſes thou delight, behold, 
More Virgins thou maiſt ſee then can be told. 
If women of indifferent age will eaſe thee, } 
Amongita theuſand thou maiſt chooſe to pleaſe thee, 
If ancient women, in the City be 
Matroms admired for their gravity, 
To find a Matton, VVidew, or young Maid, 
Valk but at ſuch time under Powpey's ſhade. 
VVhen as the Sun mounts on the Lien's back, 
And ſtore of all degrees thou ſhalt not lack. 
Or to that marble walk, which was begun 
And ended ty a Mother and her Son. 
Abroad, ar roon, betimes, or evening late. 
That day which we to Lana onſeetate, 
Otto the iifry ſiſtets Belws daughters, : 
That all, ſave one, made of their husbands Nlaughters 
Ot that ſame holiday we year'y keep, 
In which fair Fenus doth far Adinwocp 3 
Or in the ſeventh day ſacted more then all, 
V Vhich the Few: Nation do their Sabboch call: 
Or to the Hauen Church, where many a Ve 
Is made to tlic Egypiian it and her Cow; 

Octo the matket- place which way is ſhorty 
VVomen of eſtates do there reſort. 
Repair elſe to the Pulpi:s, even the ſame 
In which our learned Ocators declaime; 
Here cfren is the pleaders tongue ſtruck dumb 
By thole attractive eyes chat thither come. 
There he whom anothers canſe is known, 
Speaking of that, wangs words to plead his own. 
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Venus rejoycing ſmiles to ſee from far, 

The Lawyer made a client at the Dar. 

Bur moſt of all I would have thee ſtir, 

At the Play time unto the Theater, f 
| Where th ou ſhalt find them thick in a great number. 

The matted ſeats, add the degrees ro cumber. 

Among that goodly crew thou maiit behold | 

Whom thou both lov'ſt, ſueſt to, and fain would hold. 

Look as the laden Ants march to and fro, 

And with their heavy burdens trooping go: 

Or as the Bee from flower to fl wer doth flye, 

Beating each one her honey in her thigh; 

And round about the ſpacious fields do ſtiay, 

So do the faireſt women toa Play, 

That I have wondred how it could include, 

Ot beauty ſuch a gallaat multitude; 

There many a captive look hath conquered been, 

Thithet ſele atmed men to ſee and to be ſeen, 

Great 2 thou ſiiſt theſe Playes contrives, 

To git thy widdowed ſouldiers Sabine wives. 

In thoſe dayes from the matble houſe did wave, 

No ſail, no filken flag, no enfigne brave : 

The Tragiek Stage in that age was not ted, 

There were no mixed colours tempered ; 

Then did the Seene want art, the unready ſtage 

Was made of gtaſſe and earth in that rude age. 

Round about which the bough were thickly placed, 

The people did not think themſelves diſgraced. 

Of tough and heat hy ſods to have their {eats 

Made in degree of ſods and maſly peats. 

Thus plac'd in order, every Remes bride 

Into his Virgins eyes. and by her ſide 

gate him down cleſe, and ſeverally did move 

The innocent Cabis⸗ women to their love, 

And whil' the piper Thes/cu: rudely plaid, 

And by her ſtamping With his foet had made 

A ſign unto the reſt, there was a ſhout, 

Whoſe ſhrill report pierc't all the air about. 

Now with a ſign of rape given from the wn, * 

Round through the houſe the luſty Nan. ing, g 
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Leaving no corner of the ſame unſought; 
Tiilevery one a frigh:ed Vigggin gaught : 

Look as the trembling Dove the tag'e flies, 

Ora yourg Lamb when hea Wolf eſoies : 

So run theſe poor girles, filling the air with ſhrieks, 
Emptying of Il the colont ia their pse checks; 
One feat poſſeſt then: all. dur not one look 3 

This tears het hair, ſh hath her wis forſook, 
Some ſadly fir, ſome on their mock ers call. 

Some chafe, ſome flye, ſome fand, bur frighted all: 
Thus were the taviſht Sabines bluſhing led, 
Becoming ſhame unto each Rowan's bed, 

If any ſtriv'd againit it, ſtrait her man 

Would take her on his knee, whom fear made wan, 
And ſay why weepeſt thou, ſweet what ail't my dear? 
Dry up thoſe drops, thoſe clouds of ſorrow clear 3 
le be to thee, ifthou thy grief wilt ſmother, 

Such as thy father was unto thy mother. 

Full well could Remalws his ſouldicrs pleaſe, 

To give them ſuch fair Miſtteſſes as theſe, 

If ſuch rich wages thou wilt give to me, 

Great Roms: thy ſouldier I will be. 

From that firſt age the Theater hath bin 

Even like a trap to take fair wenches in- 

Frequent the Tilt. yard, for there oft times are 


. Cluſters of people thronging at the barre, 


Thou ſhalt got need there with thy fingers becken, 
Of winking ſigus ot cloſe nods do not recken 
Put where thy Miltriſs fits do thou abide, 

Who ſh all forbid thee to attain her ſide ? 

Av near as the place ſuffers ſee thou get, 

That none betwixt thee and her (elf be ſet. 

If thou beeſt mute and baſhful I will reach, 

How to begin and break the Ice of ſpeech. 

Ak whoſe that horſe was, what he was did guide him, 
Whence came he, if he well ot ill did tide him. | 
Which in the eoutſe of barriers beſt did do, 

And whom ſhe likes, him do thou fayourto, 
When thou eſpieſt where Net beſt gallepts fit, 
Appland fait Venus, with thy Miltrils hand it. 
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If duſt by chance upon her garments fall. 

Look with thy ready hand thou bruſh ir all, 

And though note fall, yet look that withour ſeoff 
Thou with thy duteous hand beat that none off. 
And ler the leaſt occaſion ſhew thy duty, 

None can be too ſetvile unto beauty. 

If her looſe garments hang down at the skirt, 
Lick up the duſſ or fall into the ditt: 

Officious be to lifr it up again, 

and from the ſluttiſh earth ro bear her train. 
Haply thy duteous guardian ſuch may be, 

That thou her foot or well ſhap't leg way ſee. 
pewate that none behind her tudely cruſh her, 

Or with his hard knees or his elbows bruſh her. 
Small favours Womens light thoughts captiyate, 
And many in their loves makes fortunate. g 
Beating the duſt, or fanning the freſh air, 

Or toher weary foot but adde a ſtair; 

Such diligence and duty often proves 

Great fartherance to many in their loves. 
Withio theſe liſts hath cupia battel ſounded, 

And ke that makes men wounds, himſelf bin wounded, 
As careleſs of himſelf be pries about. 

To know which conquerors of the champions ſlout 
He feels himſelf pietet with a flying dart, 

And wounded ſore, eomplains him of his heart, 

Oh what aſſembly did there come to ſee, 

Great (#ſar ſtand in all his royalty. 

Praifing his prizes in their ſhouts and skips, 

Took in the Perſian and Athenian ſhips, 

From both ſides of the Seas young Gallants came, 
And Virgins of all ſorts to ſee the ſame. 

Then was the City throng'd, who could not find 

In that fair crew a Saint to pleaſe his mind. 

Oh Gods how many did kind fancy drive, 

Strangers to us, us unto them do wire. 

Behold great Caſar through the whole world framed 
Will adde unto the nations he bath ramed. 
The Eaftern kingdoms hereto over paſt, 
And they of all his Conqueſt hall be laſt, 
A + 
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see Wherea tout revenger comes in armes, 

Whoſe haughty breaſt the lower of honour warmes 
That being but a child leads war in chains, 

Bat more then children can by war conſtrains, 

Thy birth-day ſhall by general accord, 

With all the neweſt vertues be ador'd, 

Thy wiſdome which might well become the aged, 
Shall in the ſelf ſame rank be equipaged; 

That all the world may wonder one fo young, 

Hath ſuch a ripewix, and ſo quaint a tongue. 

Thy gifts out ſtrip thy age whoſe ſlow pace lingets. 
Such was his inſtan: firength, who twist his fingers 
Cruſht two invenom'd Snakes being in the cradle. 
What would he do being mounted on the ſaddle ? 
As great as Becchw When hit years yer gteen, 

Was in his power among the Indies ſeen - 

Is Ceſar; heir unto his Fathers ſpirit, 

That his fore fathers yertues do inherit, 

With their auſpicious fortune proudly dight 
Wars, and ſhall yanquith ſtill yvhere he doth fight. 
Such be the fates, decree muſt be his fame 

That shall vvage battel under Ceſar; name, 

Live till, thou youth, of yyhom thou novy art King, 
With milk vvhitc heads and beards thy praiſes ling. 
Revenge thy vvronged brothers, thy dead father. 
And to the vvars millions of people gather. 

Thy f:ther, and thy countreys father too. 

Celc thee in armes *gainſt thy inſalting foe 

Thou bear & religious armes, ſo doth not he, 

VV r0n9 'erds him forth, but juſtice fights for thee, 
B-:bold ths Parthians are a rea dy lain, 

The Faſt yield hamagero the Letinetrain, 

Cour and Man, both gods, his fathers both 

Be pov verfal in his journey, novy he goeth, 

I piophefie his conqueſt, aud his praiſe, 

In a rich tile unto the heavens 1 le raiſe ! 

vy my field veords he shallhisarmy che ir, 

V Vhic'1 vvith their ſoveet ſound shall enchafit each ear; 
V VhilRt 1 the Parthians flight deſcribe at large, 


V Vho backvyard Shoot, as flying their foes charge. £ 
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ad ofthe N. nan: reſolution write, 

n Vain pot arihian (ouldier thou doſt fight. 

Mari ihe great god of armes, forſake thy dium, 

n va in thou hopꝰſt by flight te overcome, 

n what day ſhalt thou, faireſt of allt ings, 

Be deckt with gold, attended on by Kings; 

nd drawn aloug by fourwhite ſnowy Steeds, 

o toyallize thy acts and fameus deeds: 

he whil'ſt thy troops of ſouldiers round invirony 

e Captain of theenemy bound with irons ; 

ziving their legs to keep them from the fl-ght, 

'hich they before did practiſe in their fight. 

he jo ful young men miagled with ſweet laſles, 
Wil: crout and preſſe io ice him as he paſſes; 
And row being met, no ſweet occaſion balk, 
Make ſpeech ot any thing to enter talk 
]hough ignorant in all things, all things kaow , 
Aud take upon tee toexplain each show. 
AS thus ſhe Fuphrates that firit proceeds. 
Having her head bound with a wreath ofreeds, 
Call the next Tigrs with her hair all blue. 
Maids may be flattered, to think fain d things ttue - 
Say this preſents Armenia. Danae he, 
la the next place let Ahe be. 
That man's a conqueror, captives they that tremble z 
Speak truly, if thou canſt ; if got, diſſemb(e. 
Theoce if you go ro banquet and ſit down, 
To taſte ſweet viands, and todiinka round; 
There may thy thoughts unto my Artincline, 
Obſerving Love more then the crimſon Vine; 
(pid himſelf always inured to tapes, 
Huh with his own white hand preſt Bacchn grapes. 
Untill his wings with ſprinkled wine made wer, 
He heayy fits, and ſleeps whete he is ſer, 
The dew from off his feathers ſoon he shalkes, 
Which from his drowned wiags the dry ait takes; 
But from his breaſt ſo ſoon he canner drive, 
Love ſprink'ed there, though nete ſo much he ſttive. 
VVine doth prepare the ſpi1irs, heats the brains hor, 
Expels deep cares, make ſottows quite forgot: 

ub AJ Moyes 
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Moves mirth, breeds laughter, makes the poor man 
And not remembting need to laugh aloud ; (proud, 
sets ope the thoughts, doth rudeneſs baniſh, 
Refineth arts, and at wines ſight woes vaniſh. 
In wine hath many a young mans heart bin took, 
And born away in a fair wenches look. + 
In wine is luſt and rankneſi of deſire ; 
Joyn wine and love, and you adde fire to fire. 
Chooſe nor a face by Torch-light, but by day, 
Onely groſle faults ſuch ſplendours can bewray. 
Truſt no made lights, they will deceive thine eye; 
Thou canſt not judge by Torch-light, nor in twy. 
Ar the broad noon- tide, when the ſun ſhin'd rareft, 
Did Paris ſay to Hallen, ch ou art faireſt. 
The night hides faults, he midnight hour is blind, 
And no miſhap't deformity can find. 
Stones and dy d Scarlet by the day we chuſe: 
The broad day and bright ſun in beauty uſe, 
Sometimes unto thoſe places rask thy feet, 
Where the fair forreft hatintreſſes do meer 
In number more then Seaſands, elſe prepare 
To the witm bathes, where many a female are. 
There ſome or other hurt by Cupid ſtroke, 
Where troubled waters with warm brimftone ſmoke, 
Miſtakes the wounds, cauſe and exclaming raves, 
Not blaming Love, but thoſe unwholſome waves. 
Secwhere Dianas grovie Temple ſtands, g 
Whete Kingdoms have been won by ſlaughtring hands; 
Becauſe ſhe (pid loathes and lives chaft ſtill. 
Much people he hath ſlain, and much hall kill. 
Thus far my Muſe hath ſung in divers ſtrains, 
Where thou maiſtfind fit plece to ſer thy trains, 
My next endeavour is to lay the ground, 
To atchieve and win the Miftriſs thou haft found. 


Be prompt and apt. you that ſhall read my lines, 


And uſe atrention to their diſcipliaes. 

The firſt tri Preceprt I enjoin your ſence, 

Needful to be obſerv'd is conſcience: 

Be confident, thy ſuit being ence begun, 

And build on this, they all are to be Wonne. * 2 
it 
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Firſt ſhall the birds that welcome in the ſp ing, 
All muſe and dumb, for ever eeaſe to ſing. 

The ſummet Ants leave their induſtrious pain“. 
And from theit full mouthes caſt their loaded gains, 
The ſwift Menatian hounds that chaſing are 

Sha!l f:1ighted tun back from the trembling hare 
Before 2 wanton wench onee tempted by thee, 
Poor fool, ſhall have the hard heart to deay thee. 
Stoln pleaſure, which to men is never hateful, 
To woinen, is now and at all times ever grateful : 
The difference is, a Mail het love will cover, 
Men are more impudent and publick lovers; 


| Tis meet we men (hould ask the queition ſtill, 
should women do it, it woald become them ill. 


The Heifers ſtrength being once tip: and mellow, 
After che Bu'l ſhe through the field will bellow, 


# The Maire neighs after the coura;zious Steed, 
| But himane luſt doth not ſo much exceed. 


Our flame hath lav fal bonds, keep time and ſeaſon 

Nor beſtial made like theirs, but mixt wich rcaſon. 

$hou'd 1 of B:blis ſpeak, whole hot deſite 

Doth to the Brothers Lwleſs bed aſpire: 

An41when the ince{tuous deed the well ſuſpendeth, 

With reſolution her {weer life ſhe endeth. 

Hirth the love of het own father ſought, 

affecting him, but not as daughters ought : 

Her body 1a tree rough rinde appeats; 

And with her ſweet andodoriferous tears, 

ut bodies we perfurne, theſe are the ſame, 

Mirrh of their Miſttiſs, Mirrhe that bears the name. 

In II of tall trees and Cedars full, 

There fed the glory ofthe heard, a Bull, 

Snow whi: e, ſave 'iwint his horns one ſport there grew. 

Save that one ſtain he was of milky bew, 

This Bullock did the Heifers of thegroves, 

Deſite to bear as Prince of all their droves, 

But moſt Ph, with adulterout breath, 

Envies the lovely Heifers to the death. 

I ſpeak known truth this cannot t deny. 

With all her hundted Cities built oa high. Ko 
13 


112) | E 
Tis ſaid that for this Bull the doating Laſſe, 
Did uſe to top flesh boughs and mow young graſle. 
Nor was the amorous Crete» Queen atcard, 
To grow a kinde companion to the herd. 
This through rhe campaigne she is madly born, 
And a wild Bull ro Minoi gives the horn, 
Tis not for bravery he doth love or loath thee, 
Thea when, Paſiphae, doſt thou fo richly cloath thee ? 
Why do*ſt thou thus thy face and looks prepare ? 
| What mak'ſt thou wich thyglaſſe ordering thy hair ? 
Inljeſle thy glaſſe could wakethee ſeem a Cow, 
And how can horns grow on that tendet brow ? 
If Mines pleaſe thee, no adulterer ſeek thee, 
Or itthy husband & tn; do not like thee, 
But thy lafcivicus thoughts are ſtill enereaſt, 
Deceive him with a man, not vvith a beaſt. | 
Thus by the Queen the wild woods are frequeated, 
And leaving the Kings bed ſhe is contented 
To uſe the groves, born by the rage of mind, 
Even aSazhip with a full Eaſtern wind. 
How often bath she with an envious eye 
Lookt on the Cow that by her Bull did lie, 
Saying, oh vvhere fore did this Heifer move 
My hearts chief Lord, and urge him to her love. 
Behold, hovy she before him joyfulik ps, 
And proudly jetting on the green graſs lips 
To pleaſe his amotous eye: then charg'd the Queen; 
See in theſe fields that Covy no more be ſeen. 
No ſooner to her ſetyants had sbe ſpoke, 
But the poor beaſt vvas ſtraight put to the yoke. 
Some of theſe ſtrumpet Heifers the Queen ſlevv, 
And their vvarm bloud the Altars did imbrue 
Whilſt by the ſacrificing Prieſt ſhe ſtands, 
And gripe their trembling entrails in het hands; 
Ofc pray'd che to the gods, bur all in vain, 
To appeaſe their deities with bloud of beaſts thus ſlain, 
And to their bowels ſpake, go, go. be gon 
To pleaſe him whom 1 fondly dote upon. 
Now doth ſhe wish her ſelf Europa then, 
* be fair. ſo paſturing ia the Fen, 
g Le 
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11a beaſt in ſhape, hide; hoof, and horn; 
Onely Europe on a beaſt was born. 
At length the Captain of the herd beguild . 
With a Cows skin with curious art eompil'd 
The longing Queen obtain'd her full deſite, 
And ir the childs birth did bewtay the fire. 
Had creſ kept ber from Thyeftes bed. 
She had not with her child been baniſhed; 
Nor Pha bus top! his Carihar ſo bright burned, 
And his Steeds back untothe morning turned. 
King Nſa: daughter that was held ſo fair, 
Stole from her Fathers head the purple hair: 
And hanging at the ſhip, in her fall 
Chang'd toa bird in voice, in (hape and all, 
Another & . was by Circe's ſpells 
Made a Sea monſter, and in the Ocean dwells : 
Beneath whoſe navel barketh many a hound, 
Whoſe. ravenous gulf like throats , Ship and men 
The wiſeſt of great Alcides that by land (diowu d. 
Fled che great god of war, and did withſtand 
Nep ne by Sea, behold alas ſhe dies 
A woful and lamented Sacrifice: 
Whoſe ſorrows onely not bright cræſæ s flame, 
Withing their ſalt rears might have quencht the ſame, 
Who could but weep to ſee young childrendlain, 
Woilit their warm blouds their mothers garments 
Thanx Anuter's daughter ſhe laments (lain. 
The ſwift pact burrying chariot tears and rents. 
Chief miſchief all by womens luſt engender ; 
Some of their hearts be tough, thongh moſt be tender, 
Womens deſires are butning. ſome contagious, 
Mens are more temperate far, and leſs outtagious: 
Then in my Art proceed, nor doubt to enjoy ; 
And win all women be they ne'r* ſo coy.- 
Uſe them by my directions, being learn'd by chet. 
D, Not one amongſt a thouſand will deny thee : 
Yet love they to be urg'd by ſome conſtiaint, 
As well in things which they deny as grant : 

ut take thou no tepulſe; is t not a treaſure 

o oy new delights and taſte freſh pleaſure } 

| | Variety. 
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variety of (weets are welcome fill, 

And acceptabloit to a womans will: 

They think that eorn beſt in anotbers field, 
Their neighbours goat the ſweeteſt milk doth yield, 
But firſt ere ſiege be to thy Miſtriſs laid, 

Practiſe to come acquainted with ber Maid: 

She can prepare the way, ſeek thy redreſs, 

And by her means thou maiſi have ſweet acceſs, 

To her familiar ear your counſels ſhow, 

And all your private pleaſures let her know: 

Bribe her with gifts, corrupt ber with reward, 

With her thats eaſie which to thee ſeems hard - 

She can chuſe times, ſo times Phyfitians keep, 
When in tby Mifitiſs arms thou ſaſe maiſt ſleep, 

And that muſt be when (he is apt ro yield, 

VVhat time the ripe corn (wells within the Held. 
VVhen baniſht ſorrows, from her heart temove, 
And gives mirth place, ſhe ies broad wake to love. 
VVhil'lt Troy was penſive, twas wel! fene d and kept, 
But then bettaid when they ſecutely fleet. 

Yet ſomtimes prove het, when thou find'ſt her ſad. 
Mourning her own Wrong with ſome uſege bad. 
Follow that humour with thy fluent tongue, 

Shee'l grace thee ro revenge her former wrong. 

Her miy the indufttious made prepare; 

And ſoftly whiſper, yet that the may beat, 

Such wrongs no woman that hath ſpitit can beat: 

So the proceeds tothee, lifrs thy praifes high, 

Swear for her chaſte love thou art bene to die, 

And there ſtep in, and doubt not to prevail, 

Yer ete her furious anger ha h ſtroke ſail, 

Rage in that Sea: delay conſumes and dies, 

Like ice againſt the Sun; no grace deſpiſe 

That from the hand-maid comes ; with allrhy powes 
Seek by convenient means her re deflower, 
She is induſtrious and made apt for ſport, 
And by her office limits your reſort, 

She, if her counſel may be cloſely kept, 
Hes Ladies due would gladly incerceps. 
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Times muſt be pickt, to have yout grain well grow. 
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All is hap hazard, though it be with pain, 
My counſel is from theſe things to abſtain, 
Iwill not headlong overt mountains tread, 
Not following me ſhall avy be miſled ? 
But of the maid by whom thou ſend'ſt thy Letter, 
vvitb her care plcaſe thee well, with her face bettet 
Begin not there fore with the maid to toy, 
Thy Miſtriſs !ove and favour firſt enjoy. 
One thing beware, it thou wilt eredit Art, 
Nor let my words amengft the winds depart : 
If thou haft n:ov'd her once take no denial, 
Reſolve to ad, or neverto make trial, 
Faom fear and blame thou art ſecute and free, 
As ſoon as ſhe pattakes the erime with thee. 
Youſee the bird that to the morning ſings, 
Cannot ſoate high when he hath lim'd her wings; 
Not can the ſavage Boar With griſled back, 
Break through thoſe toils, which he before made ſlae x 
The fiſh that glides aiorg the ſilver brook, 
Is quickly drawn, being wounded with the hook, 
So baving once but tide her, make her yield, 
And never part, but conquer from the field: 
The fault being mutual, knowing how ſhe fell. 
The baſhſul gitle will be aſhamed to tell. 
But ſhe can shew thce in famiiiar phraſe, 
Both what thy vertuous Miſtriſs doth and ſays. 
Alwaies be ſecret if your guilt appear, 
Twill in thy Lady breed peipetual fear, 
He is deceiv*'d that thin ki all times availe 
Fot Sin to turn the earth Seamen to ſaile - 
All ſeaſons are net kinde when men should ſow, 
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Nor alwaies is the ſurging Ocean fit, 

That the well fraughted ship may ſail in it: 

Nor is it alwaies time fair Girles to woo; 

Sometimes abſtain, ſo dock thy Maſter do. 

Omit her birth day, and thoſe Kalerds mille, . 

When Ma and Venn, both ahſt in to kiſſe: 

At ſome forbidden ſeaſons being deokt 

With prineely tite, uſe her with great reſpect. 2 
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ru the bream winterwhen that Phads rain, 


From the ſweerwork of Venus moſt abſtain : 
Forbear the like reſort among thy wenchecs, L 
When that the tender Kid the Ocean drenches. \ 
Thou ſhalt begin even in that very day, \ 
When woful and lamenting Als i 
Looks en the tragiek earth made crimſon red 4 
With the wild Remens wounds which that day bled, A 
Or in the ſeventh feaſt which is held divine. 2 
And honouted by the men of Paleſtine. K 
Thy Ladies birth-day Ceremonies make. F. 
And ſuperſtitiouſly all works forſake; F. 
Above all days let that a blask. day be, Fi 
When thou giv'& ougbt, or ſhe doth beg of thee. — 
You ſhall have ſomeinto you: boſoms creep, * 
Who jeſtingiy will ſnateh things they will kcep, ah 
And by ſome light and wanton ſuit, = 
To entich ibemſelves will leave thee deſiiture. 4 
Firſt ſhall the Linnen Draper bring hi, wares. Be 
And lay his pack wide open at the Fairs — 
She will peruſe them as thou ſland ſt ber nigh, os 
The whil'ſt the Draper ask; what will you buy? kg 
Strait will ſhe etave thy judgement in the Laws, 8 
Thou by degrees to ſhew thyskill art drawn : Th 
Then will ſhe kiſs thee, pray thee ſhe may tey ir, B | 
Thus by her flattety thou art won to buy it. — 
Canſt thou deny the wamion, Ne will ſwear, - # 
This gift will ſerve her uſe for many one a 5 
It is now cheap, ſhe hath great need of this; 1 ö 
And every word ſhe mingles with a kiſs. * 
Haſt thou no coyn about thee thou ſhalt ſend, W 
To inzreat it by a Lettet from thy friend. A L 
What? muſt 1 needs preſent her with this cas ket, Ay 
Becauſe that on het birth-day he doth ask it? Wo 
Then every day ſhe wants ſhe will be {worn, - , Yo f 
That as hat very day ſhe's bred and born, | . 
Or when I (ce her bow ſhe ſadly weeps, ee 
And faining ſome falſe loſs much ſecking keeps, Fre 
As if ſhe had let fall ſome precious thing, 80 1 
& jewel from het eat, her hand ating... | Speal 
Whats 
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Whats that tome, or if I here her pray 
To borrow this or that until ſome day. 
Whats lent is loſt, and to be found no more : 
Woren things borrowed never will reſtore. 
Ten tongues, as Many mouthes cannot impart 
Half the fleights uſed in the Sti mpets arc. 
Make 'ove with Letters and thy ny ſaves Dita 
and let them wax, atid ink, and paper have; done 
Keep what thou haft, for words good words ſurrender. welle 
For flartery like falſhood evertender, geniſts, 
Fair words are cheap, What more thou giv*ſt is loſt, 
Flatter, ſpeak fair, *tis dene with little coſt. 
Old Jian by iatieaty Heller won, 
Which brib'd Achilles never would have done; 
Force is but weak, intreat hath her odds; 
So we intreat, but not enforce the gods. 
A promiſe is a chart to make fools far, 
Be full of them, promiſe no matter what. 
A promiſe is a meet inchanting witch, 
By promiſes tis an eaſie mattet to be rick. 
The hope of gain will keep thy credie free, 
Hope is a goddefle falſe, yet true to thee, 
Give her and ſay, you part on ſome diſdain. 
Thou by her looſeth, ſhe by thee ſhall gain, 
Be always giving, but your gift ſtill keep, 
And thy delays in words well harmed ſieep : 
So hath the batten field decei d the ſwain ; 
So doth the Gameſter loſe in bope to gain. 
Love that on even hands grows is molt pure, 
That which comes gras longeſt doth endure. 
Write firſt, and let thy pleaſant lines ſalute ber. 
A Lettet᷑ breaks the ice of any Suiror : 
A Letter in an apple writ and ſent; 
Won fair Cydippe to ber lovers bent, 
You Reman Y ou'hs all other toys reſign, 
Leave the (even Liberal Arts and Muſes nine 
As when you hear an Orater declaime, 
he people judge, and Senate grace the ſame, 
So when the fair maids thou ſhalt come among, 
peak well, and they will all applaud thy tongue, 
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But ſpeak not by the book, it breeds offence, 
To court in range and fuſtizn eloquence : 
None but a gull ſuch Baſtard words will pra:ſe, 
Ot in his ſpecch uſe an inforced phraſe. 
Wo but a mad man elſe with Orations, 
Plead to his lore and woo in declamations 
Uſe a ſmoorh language, and accuſtomed (prech, 
And with no ſtraining diſcourſe love beſeech, 
As if thou eamꝰ ſt to ſpeak a ſtuddied part, 
But as immediately ſent from the heart. 
If she receive thy lines, and ſcotas to tead them, 
But caſting them away, on the ground tteid them: 
Deſpaire not though, but that she may in time, 
And will with judging eyes peruſe thy nme, 
In time the ſtabborn Heifers draw the wain, 
Ia time thewildeſt ſteeds do brook the ra n. 
Time frets hard iron, in time the plcwehares worn 
Yet the ground ſoft by which the ſtee le is rorn. 
Whats harder then a ſtone, or what more ſoft 
Then water is, and yet by dropping oft 
The gentle rain will eat into the flints, 
And in their hard ſides leaves impreffive diats, 
Do but perſiſt the ſuit thou haft begun, 
Intime will chaſte Penelopo be won: 
Long was ic ere the City Troy was tane : 
Yet Was it burpt at length and Tries lain, 
Hath $he peruſ'd the ſeroul thou didſt indite, 
And will she not as yet an anſwer write - 
Enforce her not, it is enough to thee, 
That the bath read it, and thy love doth ſee. 
Fear not, if onee she read what thou haft writ, 
She will youchſafe in time to anſwer it. 
At firſt perhaps herLetter will bee ſower, 
And on thy hopes her paper ſeem to lowre, 
In which ſhe will conjure thee to be mate, 
And charge thee to forbear thy hated ſuit ; 
Tufh, what ſhe moſt forwarns ſhe moſt deſires, 
In froſty woods are hid the hotteſt fires. 
Onely purſue to 1 thou haſt ſown, 


A million to « mite ſhe is thy own. 8 
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If thou by ehanee haſt found her in ſome place, 
* Down on her back and upwards with her face. 
| Occaſion ſmiles upon thee, thank thy fate. 
Sv cal to her beſides with a thieviſh gate; 
And bavirg won, unto bet wiſe'y bear thee, 
With watchful care that no eavſ-dtopper hear thee, 


Or if ſhe walk abroad without delay, 2 
Fe thou a quick ſpie to obſerve her way. — 
keep in her eye, and ctoſs ber in the fireet, — 
Hete overtake her, at that corner meet; 
ben come behind her, then our-ſtrip her pace, 
and ncw before ber, and now aftertrace ; 
Now faſt, now flow, ard ever move ſome Gay, 
That ſhe may find thee ſtill firſt in her way; ; 
Nor be afraid if thou occaſion ſpy- 
To jog her elbow as thou — Rp 
Orif thou happeneſt to behold from far, a 


Thy Miſtriſs etoſſing to the Theater ; e 
Hie to the place, beieg there look reund about thee, det 


And in no ſeat let her be found withour thee: hey 
No mitter though the Play chou do not mind. - Then- 
Thou Gghts enough within her face ſhalt find; ter. 


There ſtand at gaze, there wonder, there admite, 
There ſpeaking locks may whiſper thy defire. 
Appland him whom ſhe likes, if thou diſcover 

In any ſtrain a true well-aQed Lover? 

Make him thy inftance, court hee by all skill ; 

If he riſe, rife, if ſhe fir, fir thee Nill : 

Laugh thou but When ſhe ſmiles, die when ſhe lotet, 
nd in her looks and geſtutes looſe thy hours. 

by legs with eating pumicedo not wear, 

ſe not hot irons to criſp and curl thy hair; 

No ſpruce ſtarchr faſhions ſhould on Lovers wait, 
Men beſt become a meet neglected gate. 

Blunt Theſews came with no perfumes to Crete, 

nd yet great Mines daughter thought him ſweet; 

te dra did love Hyppolitns, yet he 

Had on his back no courntly bravery. 

deni like a wood-man ſtill was clad, 

et Vemus doated on the lovely lad. 
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Go neat and handſome, comelineſs beſt pleaſes, 
And the defire of women ſooneſt ceaſes. 
Uſe a meet gute, thy garments without ain, 
Keep not tby face from weather nor from rain, 
Thy tongue have without roughneſs, thy eceth clear 
And white, and let no raft inhabit chere. 
Were thy ſhoes cloſe and fir, and net too wide; 
Cut thy hair compaſs, even on either ſide: 
Let no diſordred hairs here and there ſtand. 
But bave thy Beard trimm'd with a skiiful hand: 
Make blunt thy nails, pate them ard keep them low, 
Let no ſtiffhairs within thy noſtrils grow : 
Keep thy breath ſweet and freſh, left ranck it ſmell, 
Such is the air where bearded Goats do dwel}. 
All other looſe tricks and effeminate toys. 
Leave thou to wanton Girles and jugling Boys. 
Behold young Dacchu me his Poet names, 
He fayours Lovers and thoſe amorous flimes 


rhe = 1o which he bath been ſcorcht; it fo fell out, 
tate of Mad Ariadze firaid the Iſle about; 


Theſeus 
and Ari. 


dne. 


Being left alone within that deſert plain, 
Weere the brook Dia pores into the main, 
Who making from her reſt, her vail unbound, 
Her bare foot treading on the tender ground, 
Her golden hair difſolved; aloud che raves, 
Calling on Theſen to the diffuſed waves, 

On Theſes, crucl Theſess, whom the ſeeks, 
Whil-ft zhowers of tears, makes furrows in her cheeks ; 
Shecalls and weeps, 3nd weeps and calls at once, 
Which might to ruth move the ſenceleſs ſtones. 

Yer both alike became her, they grac'd her, 

The whilſt she ſtrives to call him. or cry faſter. 

Then beats the her ſoft breaſt, and makes itgroan, 
And then he ories, whar ? is falſe The/ts; gon 

What skull 1do ? che cries, whatshall 1 do? 

And with that note she runs the Forreſt through. 

When ſuddenly her eares might underſtand, 

Cymbals and Timbrels toucht with a loud hand: 

To which the forreſt, woods and caves reſound, 
And now amaz's she ſenceleſs falls to grouad- 


Behold 


we 
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Behold the Nympber eome With their ſcattered haic 
Falliog bebinde, which they like garments wear, 
And the light Satyres, and untoward ctew, 
Neatet and nearer to the Virgin drew, 
Then old Sine with his lazy aſſe. 
Nods with his drunken pate about to paſſe. 
Where the poor Lady all ia tears lies diewa'd. 
Scarce firs the dtunkatd but he falls to ground, 
Scarce holds the bridle faſt, bur ſtaggering oops, 
Following iho.cgiddy Bacchanalien troops 3 
Who dance the wiid Levaite on the — 
Wailtwich a ſta ff he lays upon his aſſe 
At length when the young #417: leaſt ſuſpet, 
He crumbling falls quite from his aſſes neck, 
But up they heave him, whilſt each Jahre eties, 
Riſe good old Father, good old Father tiſc. 


Now comes he god himſelf, next after him, 


His vine like Chariot driven with Tygres grimme : 
Colour and voice, and Theſes: the doth lack; 
There would ſhe fly, and there fear pull'd her back, 
She trembles like a flalk rhe wind doth ſhake, 

Ora weak reed that grows beſide the lake. 

To whom the g di {pake, Lady take good chear, 
See one more faithful then falſe Theſoas here, 
Thou (halt be wife to Daches for aft, 

Receive high heaven, and to the ſphcres be lift, 
Where thou ſhalt shine a far, to gu de by nigat 
The wan dring Seaman in his coutle 2;1ght. 

This ſaid, leait chat his Tygres should aſtray, 

The trembling maid, the god his Coach doth ſtay. 
And leaping from his Chariot with his heels, 

He ptints the ſand, with that the {5p he feels; 
And buggipg her, in vain she doth ic (it - 

He bears her thence, gods can do what they lift. 
Some Hymen (ing, and Je cry, 

80 Becehus with th maid cheat night doth lie. 
Therefore when wine in pleatzous c do flow, 
And thou that night unto thy love doth owe, 
Pray ty the god of grapes that in thy beu, 

The quaſtiog healths do not offend thy head. 
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— Ia wise much hidden talk thou maiſt invent, 
Uſed in TO givethy Lady note of thy intent. 
caring To tell het thou art hers, and ſhe is thine, 
and _ Thus even at board make love tricks in the wine: 
ing. Nay, I can teach thee though thy tongue be mute, 
How with thy ſpeaking eye to move thy ſuit: 
Good language may be made in looks and winks, 
Be firſt that rakes the eup wherein ſhe drinks. 
And note the very place her lip did touch, 
Drink juſt at that, let thy regard be ſuch. 
Or when (ke catvet, what part of all the meat 
She with her finger touch that eur and eat: 
Or if thou tate to bet, or ſhe to thee, 
Her hand in raking it touch cunningly. 
Be with herfriend familtar, and be ſute, 
It much avails to make thy love cndare. 
When thou diink ſt drink to him above the reft, 
Grace him, and make thy (elfa thankful gueſt. 
In every thing prefer him to his face, 
Though in his function hebe ue te ſo baſe. 
The courſe is ſife and doth ſecureneſs lend, 
For who ſuſpectleſi may not greet his friend. 
Yet theugh the path thou tread ſeem Airaight and 
In ſome things it is fall cf rubs again, (plaio, 
Drink ſpitiugly, for my impoſe is ſuch, 
And in your ſiagliag him take not too much. 
Carrouſe not but with ſoft and moderate ſups, 
Have a regard and mcaſure in your cups. ,, 
Let both the feet and thoughts their office know, 
Chiefly beware of brawling, which may grow 
By too much wine, from fighting moſt abſtain, 
In ſuch a quarrel was Emrinon flain. 
Where ſwaggering leads the way miſchicf comes after, 
Junkets and wine were made for mitth and laughtet. 
Siog if thy voice be delicate ad ſweet, 
If thou canſt dance then nimbly ſhake thy feet 
If thou hit in thee ou cht that's more then common, 
Shew it ; ſuch gifts as theſe moſt pleaſe a woman, 
Though to be drunk in.dced may hurt the btein, 
Yet now and then I hold it good to lain. 
: lLaſtrua 
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Infrudt thy liſping tongue ſametimes to trips 
That if a word miſplac*d do paſs thy lip: 
At which the carping preſenee find ſome clauſe, 
It may be judg'd that quaſfing was the cauſe, 
Then boldly tay, how happy were that man, 
That could enfold thee in his armes, and then 
Wiſh ro embrace her in her ſyeet hearts ſtead, 
Whom in her eate thou taveſt to foe dead. 
But when the Tables drawn, and ſhe among 
The full crew rifing, thruſt into the thrgng, 
and touch her ſofily as ſhe forth doth go, 
And with thy foot tread gently on her toe. 
Now is the time to ſpeak, be nor afraid, 
Him that is bold both love and fortune aid. 
Doubt not thy want of Rhetorick true love ſhow, 
Good words unwares upon thy tongue will flow, 


Make as thy tongue could wound thy ſoul with grief, 


And uſe what art thou canſt to win relief. 
All womca of themſclyes ſelf loved arc, 
The fouleſt in their own conceits are fair: 
Praiſe them they will believe. thee I have known 
A meer diſſemblet᷑ a true loyer grown, 
od 7rovingin earneſt what be fain d ia ſport, 
Them, oh you Maids, uſe Men in geatleſort. | 
Be 2ff ible, and kind, and ſcorn eſchew, 
Love fog d at firſt may at the laſt prove true · 
Let fair words work into their hearts as brooks, 
Into a hollow band that overlooks 
The margent of the water. praiſe her cheek, 
The colour of her hair commend and like, 
Her lender fingers and her pretty foot, 
Her body, and each part that longt unto't. 
And women as you hope my Rile (hall raiſe you, 
I charge you to believe men when they praiſe you; 
For praiſcs pleaſe the chaſteſt maids delight, 
To hear their Lovers in their praiſe to wiite. 
June and Fella hate the Pbrygian (oil, 
VVhore Para to their beauties gave the foil. 
Even yet they envy Ves. and ill dare ker. 


To come to a ue judgement Which is fairer, 


in, 


1 
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The Peacock being praiſed ſpreads his train, 0 

Be Glent aud hehides his Wealth again. wW 

Horſes rrapt richly praiſe them in their race, W 

They will eurvert and proudly mend their pace. By 

Large promiſes in love I much allow, 820 

Nay call h- gods as witne(. to thy vow : Ta 

For J. ve himiclf firs in the azure kies, Ste 

And laught belew at loyers pe: juries. An 

Commanding Eels to diſperſe them quite, 1e 

Even Feve himſelf hath falfly ſworn ſome write, As 

By Sux to Juns. and ſia es then doth chow, v. 

Favours to us that falſly ſwear below. "x 

Gods ſurcly be gods, we muſt thiak they are, He 

To them burn incenſe and due lights prepare; | Ar 

Nor de they ſleep. as many think they do, 5 

Lead harmleſs lives, pay debts and fotfeits eos ; Ww 

Keep covenant with thy friend and bas ish fraud, V. 

Kill not, and ſach a man the gods applaud. W: 

gay women none deceive, the gods have ſpoken, Th 

There is no pain impoſ*d en faith ſo broken. W. 

Faure Deceive the ly deceiver, they find ſnares, Th 

in, To catch poor harmleſſe Lovers unawares- Ye 

* fraus Lay the l. ke trains for them; nine year ſome fain Th 

dun In Egyytthete did fall no drop of rain, To 

xilics When Thretiws to the grimme Bei, goet, Ven 

Tora And from the Oracle this anſwer sbowes, Ga 

cauſe he That Feve muſt be appeas'd with ſtrangers bloud, No 
2s Roy (aid Bufiri: Kk l d him where he ſtood : 1 

en And ſaid witha!l thou ſtranger firſt att flain, Th 

To appeaſe the god and bring great Egyps train _ 

Phallaris Bull, King Thallari firſt (aids Pi 

VVith the work maſter that the Engine made : phe 


Both Kings were juſt, death deaths inventet try. Wi 
And juſtly in their own inventions die. — 
So thould felſe oathes, by 1ig]:: falſe oather beguile Wi 
And a dereitfal girle be caught by wile: % 


— then reach thy eyes to wee, (cars perſwade truth — 
An move obdurare Adamant to ruth. mw n 8 
At tuch ſp.cial times that p ſſiaa by. —4 


Ihe may pecccivea teat ſtand in thy eye. 
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Or if tests fail, as ſtil! thou eanſt nor get them. 
With thy moiſt finget rub thy eyes 20d wet them. 
Who bur a foole that cannot judge of bliſſes, 
But when he ſpeaks will with his words mixe kiſſes, 
Say (he be coy and will give none at all, 
Take them ungiveu, perhaps at firſt Ge Il brawl. 
Strive and teſiſt het all the waies ſhe can, 
And ſay withall away you naughty man, 
Yer will the fight like one would loſe the field. 
And ſttiving gladly beconRraindeo yield. 
de not ſo boikerous, do got ſpeak too high, 
Leſt by rude hurting of her lips ſhe cry, 
He that gets kiſſes wih his pleading tongue, 
And gets not ell things that to lere belong, 
| coun: him fora Meacock and a fot, 
Worthy to loſe rhe kiſſes tht he got. 
V hat more then killipg wanted of the game, 
Was thy meer daſtardy, not b;(hful ſhame. 
They term it force, {uch force comes welcome fill, 
What pleaſeib them they grant againſt their will. 
The be the fait was fore d. 10 was her ſiſter, 
Yet Phebe in her heart thankt him that kiſt ker. 
There is a tale well known how Hecubt (on, 
To ſteal fair Hellen through the ſtream did run, 
Venus who by his cenſure won in lde, 
Gave to him in tequital this fair bride : 
Now for another world doth ſail With jor, 
Awelcore daughter to the King of Trey 
The whiltt the Grecians are already come, 
Mov'd with this publick wrong 2gainft Iii: 
Adale;ia a ſmoke his Sex doth (mother, 
And lays the blame upon his careful mother, 
What makes thou, great Achilles, te ng wool, 
Vin Dalla in a caske (bould hide thy skall? 
What doch that palm wich webs aud threds of gold. 
Which ate more ſit a wariike th eld to hold? 
Why thould that right hand rock and twig contain, 
By wich the Treyan Heir mull be flats ? 
Cal of thoſe looſe vails and thy a:mo1r1Þ ge. 


oi lud in tby hand he ſprat of Peter . 
B 


we. 


Thus 
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Thus Lady like he with Lady lay, : 
Till what he was het belly did bewray: L 
Yet was ſhe forcit; ſo ought we to believe, 1 
Not to be ſo inforc't how would ſhe grieve. * 
When he ſheuld riſe from her, ſtill would she crys F 
(Forhe had arm'd him, and his Rock laid by) L 
And with a {oft voice ſpake, Achille: tay, ys 
It is too ſoon to tiſe, lie down I pray. ST 
And then the man thai forc'd her ſhe would kiſſe, T 
What foree Deidemia call you this? L 
Thereis a kind of fear in the firſt proffer, L 
Laut having once begun ſhe takes the offer. Y 
Truſt not too much young man tc thy fair face, U 
Ner look a woman ſhould intrear thy grace - T 
Fuſt let a man with ſweet words ſmoo;b his way, V 
Bef»:ward im her eat to ſue and pray. 7, 
It chou wilt reap fruits of thy loves effedss, A 
Oneiy begin, 'tis all that ſhe expects. T 
go in the ancient time Olimpiaen Jove, „ 
ade to Herers ſuit, and won their love. H 
But if th) words bed (corn, a while forbear, 4 
For wany what moſt flies them hold moſt dear - N 
And what they may have proffer'd flie and ſhun, pl 
By (oft retreat great vantage may be won, A 
In peiſon of a oer come not ſtill, * 
Bir ſometimes as a friend in meer good will: 0 
hu capt her friend, but ſha't return her Love. NF -,, 
A white ſoft hew my judgement doth diſprore ; 80 
Give me a face whoſe cotour knows no art, *. 
Which the green Sea hath tann'd, the Sun made ſwi p, 
Beautyjs meer uncomely in a Clown, 0 
That under the hot Planets plough the gtound. 1. 
And thou that T- gariand wouldſt redeem, Hi 
To have a white face it would ill beſeem. Br 
Let him that loves look pale, fot I proteſt, A 
That colour in a Lover ſtill shews beſt, 10 
os wanting in the woods lookt fickly, . 
) Dazirebeing once in love loſt colour quickly; M 
Thy |-annels atgues love. ſeem ſpately fed. 1 


and ſomtimes weat a night cap on thy head, 
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For griefs and cares thet in afflictions ſhow, 
Weaken a Lovers ſpirits and bring him low. 
Look miſerably poor it much behoves. 
Thar all that ſee you, may ſay, yon man loves. 
shall I proceed or ftay, move or diſſwade ? 
Friendſhip and faith ef no account are made. | 
Love mingles right with wrong, friendſhip deſpiſes, 
And the world faith holds yaio, and lightly priſes. 
Thy Ladies beauty do not thou commend, 
To thy cormpanion or thy truſty friend: 
le ſt of thy praiſe enamoured it may breed. 
Like love in them with paſſions that exceed. 
Let was the Naptial bed of great Achille 
Unſtzind by his dear friend Aorides : 
The wife of Theſew; though ſhe went aſtray. 
Was chaſte as much s: in Pitlriows lay. 
#heirs and Palla, Hermunings, T'b:llader : 
And the two tw.ns we call Testaride,. 
Tend to the like, but he that in theſe days, 
For the like truſt acquires the ſelf ſame praiſe. 
He may as well from weeds ſeek ſweet roſe buds, 
Apples of thorn trees, hony from the flouds. 
Nothiag is pr1Qtis'd now but what is il], 
Pleaſure is each mans God, faith they excel! : 
And that ſtoln pleaſure is reſpected chief, 
Which fall te one man by anothers grief. 
O wiſchief you young lovers, fear not thoſe, 
1 hat are your open and profeſſed foer, 
suſpect thy friend, though elſe in all things ju?. 
Yer in thy love he will deceive thy ituſt. 
Friends breed tine fears in love, the preſence hate 
Of thy near kiaſman, brother, and ſworn matc. 
I was about to end, but lo! ſee, 
How many humorous thoughts in women be, 
But thoa that ny Art thy n:mewil raiſe, 
A thouſand hyumours woe a thoufand Ways 


One plot of ground all ſmoles cannot bring, 


This is for vines, hete corn thei; 0l;ves lpring. 
More then be ſervers! (iapes cengueth ihe 5k es, 
Have Womens ere tee, ho gas 2d f. Btades. 
Þ 3 


He 
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He that is apt will ia himſelf deviſe, 
„ /lonnmerable ſhapes of fir diſguiſe, 

To ſhifr and change like Prem whom we (ce, 

A Lion firſt, a Bore,and then a tree 

some fiſh:s by a datt are firangely took, 
Thefe by a net, and others by a hock. 
All »ges not alike intrapped ate, 
The crooked old wife ſees the train from far, 
Appear not learned unto one that's rude, 
Nor looſe to one With chaſtity indu d: 
Should you do ſo, alas the pretty elves, 
Would in the want of Art diſtruſt themſelves. 
Hence comes it, their beſt fortunes ſome refuſe, 
And the baſe Bed of an inferiour chuſe. 
Part of my toyls remains, and part is paſt, 
Here doth my ſhaken ſhip het anchor caſtij 
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TE TE TEE TOTES 
a NSELSES CHO SHE 


Theſecond Book 


I promiſe wondrous things, I1will explais, 
How fickle thoughts in love may firm remain, 
and how the wag in ferters may be hurl'd, 
That ſtrays and wanders round about che world: 
Yer is love light and hath two wings to fly; 
ETis hard to ourftrive him mountiog the skie. 
What Mines to his gueſt always denied, 
a deſperate paſſage through the - he tried: 
f 3 As 
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As Deda, the Labytinth hath bui't, | 
In which to ſhat the Queen Taſiphes guilt, 
Kneeling he ſays, juſt Aire: end my mones, 
And ler my aative countrey ſhroud my bone“. 
Grant me, great king what yet the faics deny, 


— ————[!‚„‚„ 


| And wheie I have nor liv'd, oh! let me die: 
1 Or if, dread Soyeraign, I deſerve no grace, 
18 Look with a piitious cye on my childs face. Thy 
1. And grant him leave from whence weareexil'd, Tal 
1 Or pity me, if you deny my chile, If » 
S108 This and much more fhe ſays, but all in vain, 1h. 
. Both ſon and lire ſlill doth the king detain. Or 
9 Which he perceiving ſaid, now, now 'tis fir, Ou 
8 To give the world cauſe to admire thy wi. Fly 
The Land and Sea are watcher by day and night, Let 
5 Mor Land nor Sea lies open to our flight: An: 
4 Onely the ait remabas, then let us try, He 
{ To eut a paſſage through the air and fiye, An 
1 J. ve be auſpicious to my enterpriſe, As 
I covert not to mountabovetheikies, Zyt 
But make this refuge ſince I can prepare, An 
No means to flye, my Lord, but iniough the air: Bei 
Make me immortal. bring me to the brim, An 
Of the black Stigies waters, Styx I le (wim. But 
Oh humane wit thou can invent much ill, Wh 
Thou ſeateheſt ſttange arts who would think by Kl. Th 
A heavy man like a light bitd ſhould ſtray, As 
And through the empty heavens finde a fi: way. To 
He placeth in juſt order all his quilis, ; Fro 
Wheſe bottoms with reſolved war he fills. Thi 
Then binds them with a line, and being faſt tide, His 
He placrerh them like oares on either ſide. Thi 
The !itile lad, the doway feathets b'ew, Fea 
And what his father wrought he nothing knew. An 
The wax he ſofrned with the firings he plaid, Thi 
| Not thinking for his ſhoulders they were made: Ani 
To whom his father ſpake, and then lookt pale, By 
Wich theſe (wife og we to our land muſt ſail, Wi 
All paſſage no doth cruel Mise, Rop, Fea 


Onely the emp:y aite ke ſtill leaves oxe: 


That 
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hat way maſt we, the land and the rough deep, 
Doth Mine; bat the aire, he cannot keep, 
But in the way, beware thou ſet no eye. 
On the the ſiga Vigo nor Boo:es high. 
Look not the black Orion ia the face, 
That beats a ſword, but juſt with me keep place. 
Thy w-ngs ate now in faſtning, follow me, 
I will before thee flye, as thou $halt ſee. 
Thy father mount or ffoop, ſo I arrecd thee, 
Take me thy guide, and ſafely 1 wil lead thee. 
If Ve should ſoar too neear great The (cat, 
]he melting wax will notenduie the heat. 
Or if we flye too near ihe humid ſeas + 
Oar moiſtaed wings we shall not»hake with caſe. 
Fly between both, aud with theguits that ite, 
Let thy light body ſail amidſt the skies, 
And ever as his little ſon ke charms, 
He fits the feathers to his tender atmes, 
And shews him how to move his body light, 
As birds do teach the little young ones flight, 
By this he calls a council of of his wits, 
And his own wings unto his shoglders firs. 
Being about to tiſe he fearful quakes, 
And in his gew way his faint body shakes - 
But ete be took bis flight he kiſt his ſon, 
Whilſt floudtof tears down by bis cheeks did tun. 
There was a hillock not ſo high and tall 
As lofty mountains be, nor yer ſo ſmall 
Tobe with valleys even, ond yet a hill, | 
From this they both attempt their uncouth kill: 
The father moves bis wings, and with teſpect, 
His eyes upon his wandring ſon reflect. 
They beat a ſpacious courle, and the apt boy, 
Fearleſſe of harms in his new tract doth joy. 
And flies more boldly, now upen them looks 
The kshermen that angle in the brooks ; 
And with their eyes eat upwards ſtighted ſtand, 
By this is Samer Ille on their left hand: 
With Maxe:, Pares, Delphes, and the reſt. 
Fearlefle they take the courſe that likes them heſt. 

B 4 


Vpon 


; . 
1 Upon the right hand Enrithes they forſakę, 
| Now .Afipelea with thy fiſhy lake. 
Shady Tachinns full of woeds and groves, 
When the raſh boy too bold in ventring roves, 
Lovſes his guide, and cakes his flight ſo high, 
þ Thar the ſoft wax againſt the Sun do h fiy. 
| And the cords that made the feathers fa, 
So that his armes have power upon no bla? : 
He fearfully from the high clouds looks down, 
Upon the iow-r heavens whole curd waves frown 
At his ambitious keighr, and From the skies, 
He ſces black gn and death before his eves ? 
Nor rre'ts the was his naked armeheſus kes, 
And ſeckingio catch ho'd i oholt he takes. 
But now the tak -A 11d down headlong ta'ls, 
And by th way he father, father eas? 
Help, father, he p help he cries, and a5 he (perky 
A vio/ent wave his Courſe of 'angnove breaks, 
The unhappy father, but no father now, 
D — C2 al»nd, ſon cars where 3't thou ? 
Where ert thou !carus where doſt thou flye? 
Icarmwice:e art? when [trotght he doth efpy 
The featheis ſwim, thus loud ke Cork exclaime, 
The Earth hs bones, the Sea fill keeps his name. 
Miner could not reſtrain a man from flight, 
Put winged Cupid be he ne're fo lizut. * 
He gulls himſelf that ſeeks to witr hes eraf-, 
Orwitha young colrs foreread make a cr. fr, 
No powet in wiſe Medeus potions dwel's, 
Nor drowned poyſons mixt with magie k ſpells. 
The power of love is not inſote'd by theſe; 
For were it ſo. then had Erſonide: 
Been flaid by Thaſixs, and Viifte kept, 
VVho ſtole from Cirre while theinchantreſſe ſlept. 
Theſe charmed drugs moves madneſs, hurts the brain, 
To gain pute love, pure love return again. 
Miſ:h'evons ekanghes eſchew to purchaſe grace, 
Manners prevails mote then a beautiout face. 
And yet the Nmpbs the love of Nilas ſeck. 
And H. mer doats ou Nieurea the fai: Greek ; 
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But truſt not hon the beauty to keep kinde, 

Thy Miſttiſ. ſeeks the beauty of thy minde, 

All outward beauty fades as years cacreaſe, 

Even ſo it wears aWay and waxeth leſſe. 

Beauty in her owa courſe is overtaken, 

Tae vio'ert now freſh is ſtraĩght forſaken. j 

Nor a'ways do the Lillies ofthe field, a 

T he glorious beauties of their object yield. 

The fragrant role once pluck: the brie:y thorn, 

gh us rough and naked, on which the toſe was born. 

O's hou motitfa'r, wi'1itc hairs come on ayace, 

And weinkled farrows which will flow thy face. 

laſtruct thy ſoul, they have thoughts perfect tuide, 

Theſe beauties laſt till death, all others fede. 

To l:beral arts thy c:reful hours apply. 

Learn many t07ges wich their true Euphony. 

iwas not f. it but eloquent, 

Yet to his Love the Sta Nympiy did conſent, 

How oſten did the witch his ſtay implote, 

Making he Seas unkr for ſail oc oare - 

She praid him oft, becauſe ke ſpike fo well, 

Cycrand over Tren, ſad fete to tell, 

V vil he wich pithy words and fluent phraſe, 

Re ꝛites the ſelf ſame ſtory divers ways, 

Caliſpe as they on the Sea bank flood. 

Cati:ng their eyes upon the n:igbboaring fl o. 
Tres the falland bloudy ad co hear, 

V 'rought by the 0rdriſien Captains ſword and ſpear,” 

Then holding "twizt bis fingers a white wand, 

V V hat ſhe requeſts he draws upon the ſand. 

Here's Trey quoth he, and ther rac walls he paints, 

]1hink Samet this imagige theſe my cents. 

There was a place in which Hen was ſlain. 

About the Yirgil warch, when With the rain 

The Hemenian Horſes play, and avheſpeaks, 

To counterfeit that place the ſand he breaks, 

Here Cœthian Rbeſss tenis ate ditcht oa high, 

This way his hotſmes ſlaia returned l. 

More did he d:aw, when on the ſudden low, 

a tlaming wave the ſhore doth overflow. 


Bs. And 
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And at her drops amidſt his works doth fal. 

It waskt away his tents, his Trezand all: 

To which the goddeſſe dates vliſſes try. 

Theſe ſencelefle violent waves that elimbe ſo higk; 
Aud wilt tho with theſe waters be annoyed, 
ee. ſo great names are ſs ſooa defitoyed, 
Then ttuſt no idle shape, it will decay. 

Seek inward beauty, ſuch as lafl for aye, 
Ewectafabilicy will eater far 

Into a womans breaſt when ſcorn breeds war. 

We hate the Hawke, and loath her flesh to cat, 
Becauſe by rapine the doth get her meat. 

The Wolf we hunt, end envy all her ftock, 

Becauſe the Lamb she kills, and ſpoils the flock 2 
Bug none the gentle Swallow lays to catch. 

The loving ſtocks withia our tuttets hatch. 

Away with quarrel*, bitter words, rough deeds, ; 
Love vvich kinde language and fair ſpeeches { e:ds 2 
zttife makes the marticd couple often jar, 

The men vvith vvife, thevvife yvith man to vrar. 
Leave brauls to vrives, they are their marriage dovver. 
When by appointment you shall meet in bed, 
By the lavys done, you are not thither led: 

z tr ict ſtatute from ſuch actions ill vrithdravy, 
Tet your abeunding love ſupply the Lavy: 
Bring love ſpeeches to enchant the ear, 

And moving vvords, ſuch as the joys to hear. 

I am not Tutor unto him that“ rich, 

My preceps ſoar not to ſo high a pitch. 

The Lover that 's endovyv d vvith gold ot fee, 
And comes vvith gifts, he hath no need of me. 
He that at evety vyordcan take ſupply, 

Hath in that every vvoid more wit then 1: 

We yield to him, he that their laps ean fill, 
Teacheth an art that goes beyond my kill. 

My Muſe iaſtrufts poor Iovers wanting pelf, 
For vvhen I loy'd I vvas but poor wel f. 

Still as my purſe no ſtore of crovyne affords] 
Lia the Read of tich gifts give fair yyores, * 
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Re fearful you poor Lovers to diſpleaſe, 

Fe patient to endute things againſt your eaſe, 
Things that the rich vyoutd ſcorn, it vvas my hip 
Oace as my head lay in my Miftriſs lap, 

To grovy inrag'd, vvhen firaight I fell ro beat her, 
To1oatle her ordered locks, and ill intreat her. 
But vyhat enſu'd, oh God, much griefit coft me, 
Maay {vycet days. many ſyveert nights it loſt me. 
Whether | touch her c'oaths, I might deny, 

She las I rere them, I ſome nevy muſt buy. 

You cho lars by your Maſters barms bey vate, 
Theſe 11ls by bim already proved are. | 
Make 2gain{t the Parthians vvat, but to thy Love 
Bring concord, peace, and all things that can move: 
Though at the firſt you find her but untovvyart, 
Bear it, and „he in time vvil prove leſſe fra-yard. 
The c:ooked arm that from the tree is cut, 

By gentle uſage is made ſtteight, but put, 

Such violence is it as thy ſtrength delivers, 

And thoa vvile break the short yvood into ſhivers, 
By induſtty thou may t or'eſvvim a floud, 

Whoſe tagung euttant elſe is ſcarce vvichſtood. 

By induſt y the Tigers gently grovr, 

And the vvild Lions may betemed (5. 

The ſavage Bull vvhoſe fierce ite co h ptovoke, 

By induſtiy is brought unto the yoke. 

Arcadian, Atalanta yvas moſt cruel, 

at length came one vrhom 5h» eſteem'd her 7evyel. 
Ote vvept Hippernancs at his wi hip, 

And her ſevetity vvhoſought to in tap 

Her hitmleſſe Lovers oft, at het fierce beck, 

H: aid betvvixt bis (thou'lders and her neck 

The toyl's for favage beafls:ardw t+ his ipesr, 
He pierc'd ſuch uatam “ cartel as came near, 

To fuch hard task | do thee nor compell, 

To atm thy body againſt Monſters fell. 

In the wilde wilderneſs to ſeek out broils, 

Not on thy geck to bear the guilefel toils : 

My impoſition is not lo ſevere, | 

No ſuch adycacturers ate injoined heres 


6369 
This onely means all dangers will diſpetſe: 
Yield her her humour when ſhe goes petvetſe. 
V Vhat ſhe in conference argues, argue thou, 
V Vhat the approves, in ſelſſame words allow, 
Say what ſhe ſays, deny what ſhe denies, 
If ſhe laugh, laugh, if ſhe weep wet thine eyes. 
And let her countenaace be to thine a law, 
To kꝛep thy act: ons and thy looks in awe : 
Or it thou hand to hand ſhalt play at dice. 
At Tables or at Cheſſe by ſome device, 
Let her depart a Conquerour, elſe'twere ſio, 
Vyhat gladly thou wouldſt loſe, that let het win. 
Let hy officious band then beat het fin. (man. 
VVhen thou ſhalt chance her through the fireets to 
Make thy ſapporting atme to hers « tay, 
I hrough throngs and preſles uſher her the way, 
AS ſhe a ſcends her bed ſet her a faire, 
By which rp climbe and every thing prepare! 
T hat ſhe may ſee them done without offence ; 
Reach thou her pantafles or take them thence, 
Aud ſtanding by to watch her while ſhe reſts, 
VVarm thy cold hands betwixt her panting breaſts. 
Nor think it baſe, tw ll pleaſe though it be baſe, 
To bold the glaſſe unto thy Miſtriſs face, 
He that deſerv'dwithin thoſe heavens to tarry, 
V Vhich he before upon his back did carry. 
Performing wore then Ian could command him, 
So wrong, that no fierce monſtet could withitand him. 
Even he Alcides loley, Grace to win 
Shapt like a woman did both card and ſpig. 
Go thou, and in his ſervile place proceed, 
Aud gaio as fair a Miſttiſs for thy meed. 
Art thou enjoin'd at ſuch an hour to be, 
In the great Fojwmwhete the waits for thee. 
Haſten thy weary ſteps and thank thy fate. 
Come there betimes, depart not thence till late: 
Bids ſhe thee go, all buſineſs lay apart, 
Kuo, till with extream heat thou melt thy heart. 
$aps ſhe abroad, and wants ſhe one to attend hers 
Buck to het lodgiog, it will not offend her; 2 
x — 
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To wait het at the ſame place in the porth, 

And light her home directly with a corch. 

Is ſhe in the Countrey ard commands thee come, 
Haſt thou no coach, upon thy ten toes ron. 

Let neither winter blaſt nor ſtorms cf hail, 

Not the hot thitſtie dog far let thee fail: 

Shun oelther heat nor co'd but ſee thou go, 

Though every ſtep thou tread ſt knee deep in ſaow 
Love is a kind of war, all ſuch depart 

As bear a timorons or a flothful heart, 

Nights, wiaters, long ways, watching grief in millions. 
Torments Loves Souldiers in ther ſoft payiiions. 

On cold ground thoy muſt lie, bear many a ſhower, ' 
When the heavens open, and the floudgates pou:e, 
So Thebes when amet, ſheep he kept, 

In atbatcht cottage onthe co'd floor ſlept, 

What hebe did, who may ir not beſeem, 
Betterthen Fheiw of himſelfeſttem 

What mortal Lover darethen ſloth deſpiſe, 

You that confirm'd zad laftiog Love deviſe, 

If at che ourw<:d gates 8 watch ſtznds centty, 

Or ſey the blocks, or locks deny the entry, 

Search ſome ſtrange paſſage, through a e. ment crawl, En 
Or by a cord down frotn the chimney f. ll. W 
Thee ic her loving arwes ſhe fireght will 'ake, 

Re joĩe ing thog wouldſt hazard for he: ſ ke. 

Every vain f:ar and danger thou doſt prove, 

Is a ſure pledge and token of thy love. 

Of had Leander withour Here ſlept, 

To find his Love into the Sea he leapt. 

Thiok it no ſhatmne the farour to delle ve. 


Of every Maid that doth thy Miſtriſs ſerve : To uſe 
Salute them by their names in courteous ſort, Maid 


For theſe are they that ean prefer thy (port. 

And moe and more into theirgrace to grow, 

Some trifling gifts on each of them beſtow : 

Eſpecially regard her ſmiles or frownps, 

Whoſe office is to bruſh her Miſtriſi gowns : 

To het make means, for (he is grOoO , porter, 

Both to ker bed, and ſuch az do reſort het. 
rear 
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| 'What Great and rich gifts I do not bid thee ſen her, 
D I mean thy love, but knacks of value ſlender. 


D 
| As when the orchard boughs are clog'd with fruit, : 
T 
N 


5 In ſome choice diſh from thence commend thy ſuit. 

'T And let the little page that bears them ſz y, , 
1 (Though thou perhaps haſt bought them by the way) T 
1 Theſe pears, or plums, ot grape» which I preſent you, If 
A. As bis tirſt fruits were by my Niſtriſs ſent you. H 
Ot be they hazel nuts, or ebeſſeuuts great, 11 

Even ſucb as Amerillsloy'd to eat. 8. 

Or a young Turky, theſe w 1! ſhew thy heatt. If 

Theſe gifts ſend freely, lay thy gold apare. If 

Such preſents never bring men to deſpair, if 

To untimely age, or to tormenting care. T] 

O let them amongſt others rot and periſh, Is 

T hat hate mens perſons, and their preſence cheriſh, C 

| What (hall I bid thee ſend her, mectred rimes ? D 

| _ Alas, they find (mall honour in theſe times, T] 
Verſes. Verſes they praiſe, but gold they moſt require, * 
f If rich though batbatous, he commands de ſite: In 
1 This is the golden age, not that of old, If 

| Both life and honour are now bought with gold. if 
'F Though Homer bringthe Maſes in the crain, Bu 
Fo. Yer without gold he may retire again * 
4 Some Girles there be, but they te pa Ting few, De 

| f Worthy to rank among that learned -rew. or 
Others unlearn d there ace, yet would de hel, Ye 

As if ia skill, ia jadgement they excel''d : * 

Both let thy Verſes praiſe, ard in a ftile On 

$1 Ot ſweeteſt poeſie their worths compile : Ny 
Mete. Perhaps thy labouted lines they may eſtee m. Dit 
| And like a flight gift thy ſweer Verſes ſeem. Bic 
What thou intend'ſt to do by ſon e fi2e feat, "= 

Cauſe of thy Lady may of thee emtreat- Eyes 

Art thou by covenantti'd, and muſt it be, Wh 

That thou of force muſt ſet thy ſervant free, Aff 
Contrive ir ſo, that it ſhe dare proteſt, Wo 
Thou hadſt not freed him but at her requeſh, But 
Art thou for any tach offence affiwag'd, Mal 


so make thy peace that ſhe may be iogag's. 
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Do as thy profit leads thee and yet ſo, 

That ſhe forevery thing thou dof may owe. 

And thou that haſt atiain'd by paſſions deep, 

Thy Ladies grace, and would ſt her f. out keep, 

Make het be icve ſtill when thou view'ſt her feature, 
Through all the world ſhe is the faireſt creature. 

if cloth of Tire the wear, that habit laud, Praiſe 
Her Tertian veſtute with thy tongue applaud, — 
If ſilk which wefrom rich Arat ia traffic k. 

Swear ſuch attire cangot be found through Afﬀrick, 

If cloth of gold ſhe wear, tuſh, gold is baſe, 

f you compare her babit to her face. 

fin the cold ſhe but a freeze gown wear, 

Then her perfe&ion makes tha: garment dear. 

Is ſhe cemplear!y dreſt, and rapt with joy, 

Cry out aloud, my heart burns bright as Treg, 

Doth ſhe above het forehead part her hair, 

That lovely ſeene do h make ter twice as fair. 

Are hercurt'd locks in in catleſs tteſſes dang ed, 

In theſe criſp knots thy heart muſt be intavgied. 

1ffhe doth dance, admire her active feet. Her 
If ling. then wonder at her voice ſo ſweet. — 
But when the ceaſeth, either then complain, Voice» 
lotteating her to uſe her skill again, 

Do this and wear her heart as hard as braſs, 

Or more ebdurate then Med»ſacs was, 

Tet ſhe in time hall be compeli'd to yield. 

And thou depart a Conquerour from the field: 

Onely beware of too apparent flattery, 

NM will deſtroy the ſiege and redious battery. 

Diſlembling with Art tempered much imports, 

Riſe from all future credir it dehorts. 

In Autumn when the year is in his pride, 

And the grape full with wine, red s on the fide: 

When the clearnir keeps a divided ſeat, 

Affording ſemetimes cold and ſometi met heat, 

Women are prone to love, healthful and quick, 

But if by chance thy Lady be faln ſick, 

Make both thy love, zeal, faith. and all things cheap. 

Then ſow what with full Gckle thou mailt reap; 
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Caſt all about ber longing thoughts to pleaſe, 
Seen not as if thou loatbeft her diſeaſe. 
Imploy thy hand in cech thing deoc co her, 
Theſe offices even of them(ſclves will woe ber, 
Lex het behold thee weep as thou ſtands by, 
That ſhe may drink each tear falls from thy eye. 
Vow many things. but all in publick ſtile - 
Tell her thy pleafing dreams. ſo make her ſmile. 
And let the trembliog nurſe (hovght fit ro watch, 
Bring in berſhakipg hand a kindied match: 
Let het peruſe the bed and make it ſoft, 
Whilſt with thy hand thou turo'R and rear t her oft. 
Theſe ate che eaſie footſteps thou mult tre: d, 
Which have made way to- many a wanton bed. 
No ſuch fair office can with hate be ſtained, 
Aather by theſe affetions is loon gained. 
But midiſter ao druge of bittet juice, 
Such let the rival tetuper to his uſe. 
Now greater guſts muſt to my Barke give motion, 
Being from the ſhore lanche forth into ch oce:n, 
Young love at firft is weak and craves forbearing, 
But in continuagce gathers ſttength by weatiing, 
Yon moody bull of whom thou arr afcaid, 
Being bur a calf thou with his horns haſt lid. 
That tree beneath, whoſe branches thou doſt land 
To ſhicld theefram a form was once ward. 
AP.iver at the fitſt not ence a ſtride, 
Increaſeth as he runs his waters wile, 
Receiving ia freſh brooks in divers ranks, 
Till he in pride have overflown his ben{cs. 
Uſe to converſe wich her. the (peeder knows, 
What ſtreagth from cuſtome and acquaintance grows. 
Frequent her of:eo, be ſeld. from her away, 
Keep in her eat and eye boch night and day : 
And yet from theſe ſometimes thou maiſid: 61, 
Tis good one ſhould be a: ked for being miſt. 
Be abſent from her ſome convenient ſeaſon, 
And let her teſt a while, it is but reaſon. 
The field being ſpar d returns us treble gain, 


t great drought the earth carcouſes rain. : 
2 _ N Phill 
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vida did love Demephinn, but not doat, 
Uo:ill he ſaw bis flyiag ſhip afloat. 
7 enalape her 2) nt Lord did mou, 
So Lacdemia dd 11} te return : Cl ifles. 
Of her dear {po 7c, bur be got long awry 3 
C:res periſh e new leve enters by delay. 
Wren Meneclaws from his houſe is gone, 
Por Hcil/enin afraid to lie alone: 
Acd to allay theſe fett lodg d in her breaſt, 
In he: warn boſome the receives her guett. 
Vhat wadreſ- was it, Menelaus, to fay 
Thou art broad, whiltt id thy houſe goth ſtty, 
Under the ſelſ- ſame toof tby Guelt and Love, 
Mad mad, untothe Hawke to turn the Dove. 
And ho but ſuch a gull woutd ö give to keep, 
Unro the mountain wo'f full folds of ſheep. 
Helen is b a;veleſy, ſo is Paris too, 
Ard did wba thou ot I my ſelf would do. 
Tae fault is thine, I tell thee to thy fate, 
ky limiting theſe Lovers time end place. 
From thee the ſerd of all thy wrongs are grown; 
Whoſe counſel hath ſhe followed but thy o wn 
Alas what ſhould ſhe do, abroad thou arr, 
hom thou leavſt thy gueſt to play tby part. 
To lie alone the poor wench is afraid, 
In the next room an amorous ſtranger laid. 
het atmes ate open toembrace him, he falls in, 
and Tars 1 acqtitthee of thy sn. 
Neither the briſled Foar in bis ſietre wrath, Wo- 
Torn by the ravenous dogs more avget hath. 
Rot the (he Lion hid within ſore ake, 
dee king het loſt whelp, hid within ſore broke, 
Not the ſhort viper doch more anger threatens 
hom ſome unwaty hrele hath cruſht and beaten, 
hen a fierce woman (hews her ſelf in winde. 
Her Ceareſt in aduſterous armes to Kage. 
Oh then ſhe (wells, her fir'd eve butt s spree, 
nd you may ſee her thoughts writ in ber face: 
Th:0:gh (words, through fi-mes (he ruther, ther t no 
o grievous but (he acts it with he: will: (Ol 
This 
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This breaks all mutuall love, though well com- 


pounded, 
This * all, though ne're ſo ficn'y groun- 
| ed. 

M.dea did her husbands guilt repair, 

And with her bloudy hand Aires ſlay. 

Yon Swallow which thou ſce'ſt was tuck another, 

Before her transformation a fierce mother: 

And that the deeds way yet be underfioo?, 

The feathers of her breafi were ſtain d with bloud. 

But for all this I taske not thy affection 

Of one, and het alone to make election. 

You gods defend the fords ſhould prove ſo detp, 

Theſe married men have much adoeto keev, 

Play you the wantons, but being done conceal it, 

And by no brags or fooliſh boafts reveal it. 

Meet at no certain hour, give no knowa gift, 

Thy uſual place of meeting often ſhift: 

It may be ſhrewd diſturbers ſome may ſend thee, 

And ſpialls may be ſet to apprehend thee. 

And when thou wiit ſt pecuſe thy Leiter firſt, 

Before then ſend (ome take things at the worf?, . 
Venus being wrong. d makes war, {till moving ſorrow, 

Who late tom others grief their mitth did borrow. 

Whilſt Agemernen liv'd with one contented, 

His wife was chaſte, and never it repented ; 

His ſecret blows her heart did ſo provoke, 

Wanting a ſword the with the ſcabbard ſtroke: 

She heard of Chry/c; and the many jars, 

About Lyrneſi: to increaſe the wars; 

And therefore meer revenge the Lady charms, 

To take Thyeftes in her amotous arms. 

It when thou haſt gon on thy nightly arrant, 

The act by circumſtance peats too apparent. 

Deny it ſtedfaſtly, what ere they know, 
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And boldly face them that it was not ſo. 0 
Be not too ſad, or of too mitthful cheer, þ 
Left in thy countenance thy deeds appear. ” 
In thy cloſe meetings uſe thy dimble kuce, L 
it may perhaps a bold iuttudet be. = 5 
n I 
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ind after ſo repulſed ſcile the fort, 

Fur venture no! too rafhly on thy ſport. 

Many there he by whole un ki ful mecions, 
!01atepreſciib d ſtrange drugs and divers potions 


lo make you luſty; they ate poyſons all 


Io in fect the body and inflamethe gall. 
] -vyer with biting nettle ſeed they mix, 


| Ot baſtard pellitory ſome few ſticks : 
| Which beaten and in old wine drunk up clear, 
Makes ſprigh:fal men aloft their ſtandards bear, 


The goddeſle that beneath high Eh taigns, Venus. 
Unto her p'eatute no ſuch bloud conſtrains. 


Whiteskall ons brought you from Agra cat, 
With Garden Sage make Sallets to thy meat 
Take new- laid Lygs,freſh honey fiom the Bees, 


Fine apple puts full ripe, eat ſuch as theſe: : 
This wholeſome fare breeds nought corrupt or tragic, 
V hat hath mv Art to do with helliſh Magick, 

Thou that but now waſt bid thy guilt to hide. 

ruin from that courſe. boaſt, andin it take pride: 

Not b'ame thelighrneſſe of thy Tutors mind, 

ros ſee we do not (ail ſtill with one wind: 

Sometimes the Eaſt, and when his fury fails, 

Weſt, North and South by turn do fill our fails: 

The Chariot driver ſometimes flakes ois rains, 
Sometimes again his horſes he reftrains. | 

Many there be Which calmneſs mach doth blin?, 

And it they find a rival grow ur kind. 
Proſperity makes humane minds grow ranck,. 
Themſelves to know, or theirgreat god to thank: 

Nor is it he'd an eaſie ta. ke to find, 

Men that all fortune beat with equal mind. 

As fire, his ſtrengch being waſted, hides his head 

In the white aſhes, ſleeping though got dead, 

But when a ſudden bl:ſt doth come by chance, 

Then fireand light all wake as from a trance 

Sowhen With floth and reſt the ſoirirs grow blunt, 
Love muſt be quick ned even 2s fire is wont. 
Make het to feat, aod to lock rale ſometime, 
By ſhewirg her ſome ioſtance ef thy crime ; 
Whick 
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Which ſhe ſuſpected erſt in ſome range vains, 
Muſt the abide whilft che thy guilt complains. 
No ſooner the repore of this aflails her, ; 

But colour. voice, evd every ſence firaight fails het. 
Then am 1 hewhoſe face ſhe wad!y tears, 

Whom ſhe defires to have ſtreight by the ears. 

Hate me ſhe muſt, and yet, good God, ſhe may not, 
Without me live ſhe will (3135) but cannot. 

Dwell not upon this palliog, but at length 

Make peace, in little time rage gathets firength, 

By this het white neck with thy atmes embrace, 
Drying the fears that ttickle dowo her face. 

Kiſſe her yet weeping, her yet weeping ſhow, 

All the proud (ſweets the Queen of Love doth know. 
This makes true concord id her greateſt rage, 

Theſe ſports alone her paſſion can afiwage. 

Peace goes whaim'd and knows net war ke feſhions 
Thi happy peace is known among all Nations. 
Doves by t heir oumbring ſongs ſhe rheir good wills, 
But now they fought, and now they join their bills, 
The ficft confuſed Maſſe no order knew, , 
Eatth, Ses. and Heaven, had all one face one hew. 
straight was the heavens the earths large eovcring made 
The ſhoregirt in the Sea, not to in invade 

Either in others bounds, then Cha ceaſt, | 
And each thing in their ſeveral part increaft : | 
The woods receive the beaſts, aire the birds take, 

Fiſh the (ea chooſe, and the land forſake, 

Man wanders in the field, and kaows no arty 
Meer ſtrength his body gules, meet luſt his heatt. 
Groves were his cities, ſhadowed boughs his dwclling, 
Water his drink, all other drinks excelling. 

And long it was exe man the Woman knew. 

Till pleature did their appetites purſue, 

And then upon theſe unknown ſweers ſhe venter'd 
Where many en unſact ſort was ſcal'dandenterd: 
Art they had none, no man then plaid the Suicor, 

Bu lay with her, and lis d without a tutor. 

Even ſo one bird doth with anothet toy, 

And the wales fish doth with the female joy. 


The 


— 


ESS 


(45) 


The Hirt the Doe doth follow, ſerpents too 
Are with the Serpents he'd their feat to do: 
The hounds in their a dulterate parts were faſt, 
The joyful ewe receives the Ram at laft. 
The Cew with lofty _— meers the Bull, 
And the ranck he · Goat finds the female trull. 
' The Mare to try the yaliant horſes courage 
| Swims over fords, and doth large paſtures forage. 
ro thy offended Love give this ſttong potion, 
And perfect friendship ſtraight ſucceeds the motion. 
This medicine rightly took all hate expels, 
Apply it then, others it for excels. 
As I was writing. loe, the god of fire 
Appears, and with bis thumb he firoke bis lite 
In his right hand abranch of Lawtel g ow, 
A Lawtel chaplet I might likew!f: view. 
s, | Ciccle his brow, chough all men do not know ir, 
This zhews the gun god Phabu is n Peet. 
Who after moving of his bead thus ſpake, 
' Mifttiſs of Love, thy amerous Schollars rake, 
de And lead them to my temple built on high, 
There is an old Sun known in everyskie, 
Which by his Chatactets do pleinly show 
That every man may learn bimſelf to ku ow: 
Alone he wiſely loves that can do ſo, 
He that is fair may #hew his amorous face, 
Whoſe skin is white to do his colour grace, 
Lic naked with his neck and thoulders bare, 
ing, | Let him hun ſilence, whoſe diſc ourſe is rare. 
He that ings, flog by art, that drinks drink too, 
By art and without cunning nothing do. 
Let not the learned in their words deelame, 
Nor the vain Poet prate of his own fame. 
So Thabw: warns, Fhalu, him ſelf bath Cid it, 
And his brave words are worthy te have credit. 
To come more near the Lover that loves wiſely, 
If theſe my receprs he obſerve preciſely, 
Shall reac — th'eerth bripgs not ſtill increaſe, 
Thel Skips when the winds keep ia their courſe do ceaſe. 
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Few be our helps, but many be our troubler, 
Small is our furtherance which our let ſill doubles 
A Lover muſt endure much grief beſides, 
For every Hare in Au- that abides, 
For evety berry that the Olive yields, 
Fer every ſpike of gtiſſe ſprung in the fields, 
For every chell ſtrowed on the ſalt Sea ſhore, 
Love hath one grief to taſte, and ren griefs more. 
Arttold, that ſhe abroad but now did wander, 
Yet in the window ſeeſt her witha Pander, 
Name thou thineeyes, for it ſhall much availe thee, 
Think not that newes bur that thy eye-ſigh: fail'd thee, 
Leck: the the door the promiſed to leave open, 
O think not the deceitfully hath ſpoken, 
Take up thy lodging. malte thy bed thy floor. 
Thy pillow the cold thie ſho d of the door : 
Terhaps a Maid from high may caſta flout, 
And ask: what's he doth keep the gates without: 
Yet both the Maia, and rude poſts do thou flatter, 
Sprinkling the ſears and portals with roſe water. 
If ſhe call, home ; if bid hee go, then trudge, 
Rails he u7on thee, doth ſhe call thee drudge: 
Nay doth ſhe knock thee, bear it, it is meet, 
Nor ſcorn it though she bid thee kiſſe her feet. 
I dwell on trifles, greater matters hear, 
To which though people lend 2 general care. 
On ſtrictet impoſitions now ween'er, 
Virtue is fil! employed on hard adventer. 
A rival brook, do this, and by Fever power, 
Thou art inthrong'd a Conqueror in his tower, 
Oh think me not a man that thus doth reach, 
Some rough-hew'd oak doth this hard dottrine preac', 
This is the hardeſt thing can impoſe thee, 
If the defies, bear it, if ſhe ſhows thee 
Her haa d, forbear to read ir ;every day | 
When ſhe calls come ; when ſhe commands rhee, ſtay, 
This even the married to lead peaceful live:, 
Are oft enfore d to endure of their fair wives, 
am not perfect I muſt need confeſſe. 
In this my Art, though I this Art ptofeſſe, 
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What ſhalll then, my word 1 cannot keep, 
have no power to ſwim a ſea ſo deep. 
Shall any kifle my Lady, ] being by, 
And to his threat ſhall I nor madly flye. 
Shall any becken to ber, and 1 bear ity 
Shall any court her, and I Rand to hear it. 
I ſaw one kiſs my Miſtriſs, I complained, 
And anger all my vital ſpirits conſtrained. 
My Lovealaſs for Baibariſme abound. 
And doth my wits and ſpirits whole confound. 
That Wittall is much berterskilldthenT, 
Who fees ſuch fights, and patiently ſtand's by. 
To keep the room where ſuch things ate in place, 
De poils the front of ſhamfaſtneſſe and grace. 
Then oh you young men, theugh you come to view 
Your looks ceguile104, do not think it true 
Againſta'll cenſures I evet holâ this plea, 
It is got good to take them Rem n Re. 
Whece two are taken napping both alike, 
Their mutual guile makes them the oftner lirike, 
This tale to he: ven is blaz d tow unawares 
Venus and AM, ves taken in V- can (nares: 


The go ot vt doth in his brow diſcover, 


The petfed 3nd ttue pattern of a Lover. 
Nor could he goddels Venus be fo ctuel, 
To deny Wars: toft kindneſs is a Jewel 
In any woman, and become her well, 
Ja this the Queen of Love doth moſt excel. 
(Ok Go) how often have they mockt and flouted, 
The Smith*s pol:-foot,which nothing them miſdoubted 
Mad jeſts by him aud by his begrim*'d trade, 
And his (mudg'd viſage black with cole-duſt made. 
Mar: tickled with loud laughter when he ſaw, 
VWenws like Vulcan limp, and halt, and draw 
One foot behind, another with a grace, 
To counterfeit his odde and uneven pace; 
Their meeting firſt they did conceal with fear, 
tom every ſearching eye and captives ear, 
The god of war and kis laſcivious Dame, 
In publick view were full of baſhful ſkame. 
Bat 
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But the Sun ſpies how this ſweet pair acree, 
Oh that bright Fh<b#: can be hid — thee. 
The Sun both fees and blabs the fight forthwith, 
nd is all poſt he ſpeeds to tell the Swith. 
h Sun what bad example doſt thou show. 
What thou in ſectet ſeeſt muſt all men know ? 


For ſilence, ask a bribe from het fair treaſure, (ure. 
She'll grant thee that thall make thee ſwell with plex 


The god whoſe face is ſmudg*'d with ſmoak and fire, 
Placeth about the bed a net of wire, 

So quaintly wade that ir deceives the eye, 

Seraight as he f. ins to Lemner he muſt hie: 

The Lovers meet where he the train bath ſer, 

And both lay catch*t within the wiery net. 

He calls the Gods, the Lovers naked ſpraule, 

And cannot riſe, the Queen of Love shews all. 
Mari chafes and Ven weeps, neither con flinch, 

- Grappled they lie. in vain they kick and winch; 
Their legs ate one within anothers ti'd, 

Their hands ſo fat that they can nothing hide. 
Among tbeſe higb ſpetators one by chance, 

That ſaw them naked in this pirfal dance, 

Thus to himſelfſaid, if that ir tedious be, 

Good god of war beſow thy place on me 

Scarce it thy prayers, god Neptune, he unbound them, 
But would have left them as the gods there found them. 
The nets pnti'd Mars firaight repairs to Ccet, 

Venus to Paphos, after that they meet. 

What did this help thee, Vulcan? shall T tell thee, 
Unto more grief and rage it will compell thee, 

The publiek meeting which at firſt shame covers, 
Is now made free; who knows nor they be lovers, 
There is no hope they should be now reclam'd, 
Worſe then they have been. how chould they be sb 
Of thy rash deed ir of en doth tepent thee, 

Mad art thou in thy minde, yet mult content thee s 
This 1 forbid you, ſo doth eur roo, 

It harmed her, aud ſhe for wa tus it you. 

Lay for thy rival then no ſecret fnare , * 


Nor inteteept his tokens una wares. 
Le: 
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Let thoſe c'ofe pranks by ſuch juſt men be ttide, 
That are by fire and water purifide 
zehold once more | give you all 0 know , 
Sare wanton loves my art Coth nothing ſhow : 
No gove:n'd Matten well and chalily guided 
1 here proteſt is ia my verſe derided. 
What prophane man at Ceres kites date ſmile, 
Or blab her ſecrets kept in Semes Ile, 
Silence is held a ttue, Glence then. 
Teltales and blabs, fie, Venus hates ſuch men: 
For blabbing Teawielw is plac'd in hell. 
and rhece muſt ever and for ever dwell; | 
Hungry, whilſt tipened fruit hangs by his lip 
Thirfty, whilſt vatet by his chin doth flip ; 
But Venus more deſites then any other, 
Her ſe:tet myflecies, and rights to (mother. 
I charge you let no tel-rales hither come, 
Such among many the:e muſt needs be ſome: 
Hide bet report from every car tha: lifts, 
And lock her ſecrets up in br; zen cheſts. 
la their new births till pleaſutes buried lie, 
Twixt us they grow, betwixt us let them die. 
Het naked parts, if ſhe to any ſhows, 
Her readieſt hand to ſhadow them ſhe throws, 
The hamel:(s beaſts in common field do ſtray, 
And act their generation at noon day. 
Which —_ by chance eſpyiog, cry oh ſpight. 
And through their fiagers look to 5 the ſight. 
But when out Lover with his Miſtriſs meets, 
Have beds and doors ſhut twixt them gad the Rree's ; 
Wich cloaths and vails their nakednefs they ſhtc ud. 
Willing the bright Sun h dbebind ſome cloud: 
Teen in thoſe diy: when men on Acorn £:d, | 
and the green tuife was made the general bed, | | 
When no t hatch cottage, or poor houſe was builded, | 
B which f:om heat of cold they might be ſhielded. 


ani their ſweet pleaſures there remorely ſpent. 
la the Sugy preſence they ſiiwld nothing bate, 
ac tudeſt and moll bacbacous had this care. 
CG 
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As loth the day ſhould view their publick ſhames, 
Now to their nightly actions to give names, 
Bargains and price is made in all their doinge, 
And no things coſt us dearet thea our woings. 
Let not thy talk be when thou com in pl-6:, 
To ſay that this, ot that wench did me grace: 
Ot point then with thy fi iger, it may fall, 
Thus thou maiſt looſe het whom thou lov'ſt and all. 
O: hers there be from ſtreet to ſtteet do wander, 
And innocent women in their ſhops do ſlander. 
Forging ot them they know not many a lye, 

Vhich were they true they gladly would deny: 
For who command not: nay their ſpoil is ſuch, 
Wioſe breaſt they cannot fold, their names they touch 
Go then thou odious Pander that keeps whores, 
Athouſand locks hang faſt upon thy doors: 
Pitt of her honeſt canit thou keep within, 
Wien ber whole name abroad is full of fin ? 
Vo not their wanton withes make them noughe, 
When they delice to be as they are thought. 
S:nce:eft Lovers we ſparingly do teach, 
Yer like no publick etaft their names impeach. 
D.iemble every fault in their compleRions, 
Hit not in womens teeth their imperfections: 
I with you rather ſmothet them then blame them; 
They love if you praiſe them, hate if ſhame them. 
<Andromidawas belly, fides, and back, 
To Ferſius (ern, he did not term her black. 
«And: 0n:644 ſhe was of too huge a ſtature, 


Oac loving Heer prais d her gifts of nature, 
And lik'd her ſelf at firſt deſpiſed: 

S-em not ſo gtoſſe when men will be adviſed. 
Contiauance and acquaintance wears zway. 
such (pots as are apparent the firſt day. 

A young plant eſothed ina tender tinde, 
Ciunotwithſtand the fury of the winde, 

But when his back is grown he ſcorns each blaſt, 
1a ſpight of whom be grows and bears at leſt, 
Evecy ſucce2ding weck and following day, 
T. ke from acquiiared looks aſtain away. 
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And what to day a grofſe blot thou ouldſt gueſſe 
To morrow in thy eye appears much leſſe. 

Toung Heifers cannot be tiekt to bear, 

The raack and luſty Bull for the firſt year ; 

But their fociety acquaints the ſmell], 

afier continuance they can brook it well. 

Then favour their diſgraces and relieve them, 

all, | Nlemiſhes help by the good names you give them. 
To her whoſe skin is black as Ebenwas, 

Tave ſaid ere now, Oh tis a good browa Laſſe. 

Ot if ſhe look a ſquint, as 1am tiue, 

So Venus looks if ſhe be black of hew, 

Pale. forthe world like Pala be ſhe grown : 
Tellow, by heavens Minerva up and down : 

If ſhe be tall, then for her height commend her, 
She that is lean, like Envy, term her lender. 

she that is dwarfiſh, name het light and quick, 
And call her neat, wellec, and grubbed thick. 

She that is puſt like Z. rea in the cheek, 

Is but full fac'd, and Dapime ſhe is like. 

Thus qualifie their faults. not to diſgrace them, 
But in a bigher rank of bequty place them. 

Or hapneſt thou of one but dimme of ſight, 
Wrinck!ed her brow, her gtiſled hair rurn'd white, 
Her noſe and chin half met, ſhe would take ſcorn 
To tell who Conſull was whea ſhe was born : 

The i if to ſuch thy love thou wilt engage. 

Look hat at no time thou doſt atk her age: 
Though ſhe want teeth and have a flattering tongue 
Yer ſhe takes pains to be accounted young: 

This is the age, young men, that brings the gain, 
And plenteous harveſt ot the ſpting-tides pain. 
Imploy your ſelves then in your youth and ſtreng' h. 
Age with a ſoft ſpace fleals on you at length. 

Spend thou thy youth at ſea or till the land, 

Or take a watlike weapon in thy band: 

Follow the wars, ſiege towns, or lieintrenthes, 
Or if not ſo then learn to love fair wenches. 

It is a waiface too, when men arc traincd. 

And even by this empicy uent We hi giineds 
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gu ch diſcipline, ſuch practiſe muſt be uſed 
By us, as thoſe who hoſtile armes have chuſed. 
Same women by their induſtty and pains, 
The loſſe of years recovers and tegains. 
Times ſpeedy courſe is by their att controld, 
They can preſerve themſelves from being old. 
Their amorous paſlimes and laſcivious plays. 
They ſhape and faſhion many a thouſand ways. 
With luudry pleaſures they iheit trade commixe, 
And every ſeveral day deviſe new tricks. 
They can provoke the 1 and pleaſe it, 
Ccnjure the (picit up, and ſtreĩght appeaſe it. 
But theſe rich feaſts of ſweets which they prepare, 
Women and men ſhould both of even hands ſhare. 
I hate the bed that yields not mutual joys, 
And that's the cauſe | love not jugling boys. 
I hate her denies, that no ſpirit will ofe, 
Yielding no more then what ſhe eannot chuſe. 
Ike not pleaſue, though I like the beauty, 
Lafles of Love perform not but of duty: 
Duty away, I baniſh thee the place, 
Where mutual Lovers mutual ſweets embrace. 
Let me the mulick of hetiſoft voice hear, 
Whiſpering her taviſht pleaſutes in my eat, 
To bid me on, then pauſe, proceed. then ſtay, 
And tited with that, to try ſome other way. 
Let me behold her eyes turn up the whites, 
Now to be wrapt, now Jangutth in delights. 
Theſe prodigal pleaſures na ute hath not given, 
To the tiiſt age a little above ſeven, 
The wine that from the unripe grape is preſt. 
Is tart, and ſower, the mellow wine taſts beſt, 
The palm ttee till it hath a well grown rinde, 
Cannot wirhfland the violence of the winde. 

— The mead new mown doth prick the feet that's be, 
1 grant thee yourg Hermiene was fair. | 
But to prefer the girle befare the mother, 

The bezutiaus Hellen: neither one nor other 
Can ſo blaſpheme, here's q ſome adore het, 
But who praiſe her before the Saint that bore her. 
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tow 1 ſuppoſe ripe fruits 1 moſt approve, 
and in my thouphes 1 cover mel owed love. 
Yon bed new toſt, behold where it diſcovers. 
[be curtain being drawn to wanton Lovers! 
here (tay my muſe, no furtber now proceed, 
ithout thy help they can both ſpeak and ſpeed, 
ictheur thy helg, kind words will'quickly-paſle, 
twwixt the Lover and his aworous Laſſe. 
ithout thy help their hands will nimbly creep, 
And in each privy place their office keep. 
Nay every finger will it ſelf employ, 
To adde increa'e to thy imperfet joy. 
Handling thoſe parts Where love bis darts doth hide, 
» dis valiant Hefer with his wife hath ttide. 
o Andremache to this of force muſt yield, 
His valour was not onely in the field. 
This tout Achilles of his love defired, 
When with the ſlaughter of his enemies tired, 
He caught his cuiſhes and unatm'd his head, 
To tumble with her on adown ſofi bed; 
Thou did rejoice Friſes toembracs, 
His bruiſed corps, and kiſs his bloud-ftain'd face. 
Theſe warlike hands that did but late embrew, 
Themſelves in bloud of Trojans whom they flew, 
Were now empley'd to tickle, touch and feel, 
And ſhake a Lance that hath no point of feel, 
Believe me, for I ſpake as 1 have taſted, 
The ſports of Yenss are not to be hafted. 
They ſhould be rather dy degrees prolonged, 
By too much ſpeed much oft che ſport is wropged. 
When thou by chance hafi hit the place, 
Which being touch: a title fill hides het face: 
Fotbeat not though ſhe bluſh and ſpring and kick, 
And tumbling ſhew thee many a gamble trick: 
Thou ſhalt behiold ker ſtraightly fill amazed, 
0 Her eyes with !aſcivious tioQure glazed, 
affording a firange kinde of humid light, 
As when the Moon in water ſhines by night, 
Let neither amorous words ceaſe their inchanting, 
Murmur nor whiſpering ſounds = joys wanting: 
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Yea there let every ſweet content reſort, 
Every word, deed and thought that furthers ſport, 
Let not thy Miſtriſs uſe too ſwift a ſail, 
Nor let thy haſte beyond her ſpeed prevail - 
Both keep one courle, your oares togeiher ſttike. 
Your journeys on them then, make your pace alike. 
Together ſtrive at once, win to the mark, 
You may no queſtion grope it in thedaitk; 
Then is the fulneſſe of all ſweet content, 
When both at once ſtrive, both at once are ſpent, 
Such eoutſe oB8ſerve when as the time is free, 
And that no jealous eyes attend on thee; 
Being ſecure no furure danger neat, 
Then thou maiſi boldly dally without fear 
But if thou beeſt cot l Mort lealure, 
Doubtful to be diſturb d amidſt thy pleaſure. 
Make then what ſpeed thou canſt, uſe all thy force, 
And clapa ſharp ſpurre to a jade pack he1ile. 
My wotk is at an end the palm bring me, 
And let the Mittle gar'and be my fee. 
How much renownel great F. lid ms wat, 
That alf the Greeks in I hyſick did ſurpaſſe, 
As famous as great Netter for his age,. 
Or ſtrong Achilles for his warlike rage. 
As much extold as Cal for his charms, 
Or Talemonius Ajax by his arms: 
As for his Chariot skill Antemeden, 
So great in Love ſhall I be cenſur'd on. 
Cannonize me your Poet, give me praiſe, 
And crown my Temples with freſh wreathes of bays, 
Let this my laud in every mouth be ſung, 
And my fames clingor through the whole eattk rung: 
I give you armour, ſuch god Va/cin framed, 
So great Achilles he his enemies tamed; 
And ſo do ye, but whatſoever he be, 
That by my arms ſubdues his enemy, 
This Motto let him give, lo here's 2 Laſſe, 
By Ovid my Arts Maſter conquered was. 
Behold young Venche; likewiſe crave my skill. 
They ſhall be next inſtruted by my quili, 
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Rm d at all points, the Greek to fie!dis gon, 
To encounterwith the naked Amazon; 
Behold like weapons in my powertemain 
For the Fentheſiles and thy train. 
Go arm'd alike, fight and they overcome, 
Whom ſacred Venus favours and her Son: 
It were not meet poet naked gitles ſhould ſtand. 
To encounter men provided hand to hand. 
To conquer at ſuch odds tweie ſhame for men. 
Ob de ome ſay, why, O via, ſhould thy pen 
Put peyſon into Snakes, or give to keep 
Unto the ravenous wolf a fold of ſheep 
Ob for ſome few offenders do not blame 
All of their Sex, let not a general ſhame 
For (orne fewfaltets their whole brood inherit, 
But every one be cenſured as they wetir. 
Although the two Arride: bath their lives, 
Endangered bath by falſhood of their wires. 
Though: falfe Eriphile her husband ſould, 
To P:/ynices For a chain of gold, 
Yet did the fair Fendopelive chaſte, 
While twice five years her royal Lord did waſte 
Ia blaudy battels, and as many mote, 
'Wandting through every and unknown ſhore, 
So did the chafte Phyllacides and ſhe, 
The partner of her husbands griefto be, 
Went with him as his pzgea tedidus Way, 
Aud in the travel died before her day. 
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Oh happy Therinader, thy wife 
From death redeemed thee with her own life, 
Receive me, oh you flames, did Iphies cry, 
And with my buried hasband let me die, 
And with that word the skips into rhe fire. 
All fair endowmenes that we can defire 
Raign in a womans breaſt ; no marvaile then, 
They with adorned virtues pleaſe us men. 
Rut theſe chaſte mindes my art enjoyneth not, 
A ſofter ſail-will ſerve to guide my boat: 
Nothing but wanton Love flows from my brains, 
How pretty wenches may ſcape mens trains. 
A woman ne ther fl;mes not ſwords will Hun- 
Fut through them both unto her ſweet heit un: 
So will not men: poor girtes by them tte ſe6fr, 
Many times men fail, maids ſometimet, not ct. 
Falle Jaſon left Afedea aud her charmes, 
To cla'\p another Miſtriſy in his #rms. 
As much as in thy power fulſe Theſens ly ; 
Se right Aria tne was 2 woful prey 
To the Sea. for nnd Monfters lefralone, 
In a remete plate friendleſi add unknown. 
Many uncertzin ways hath Phils gone, 
Being forſaken of her Dewipheen, = 
And though A kad firname good, 
He left his (word to let out Dider bloud 
But what deftroy your Ladies cen you teil? 
You know not how to love or faſhion well : 
Your thoughts to art, Love attleſ ſtands unſure, 
Art with Love remper'd is ſtrong to endute. 
Nor ſhon'd yeu know ir now, but that rhe Queen 
Of ſacred Love was in my viſton ſren: 
And firaitly charg'd me thet1 ſhould impitt, 
To all the Sex the Secrer of my Art. 
For thus ſhe ſpake, how have poor maids miſdone, 
That againft armed men muſt naked tun. 
wo books have given men wes on in heit hands, 
The whilſt out fearf if Sex unarmed ſtands, 
He that tebuk d The-epl.e; lewd defire, © 
Sig:e ſuog ber praiſes to 2 fwerter lire. 
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Thy (elfexamine, eanſt thou do them domage, 
ro hom in time thou maiſt perform due homage. 
Thes having ſaid ſhe took from off her brow 
A mictle wreath, for in a mirtle bow 
Her haic was rwiſted up, and gave to me 
Or leaves and ſeeds little quantity. 
Streight in my brain 1 feit a power divine, 
Whilſt ja the place a purer air d dthiae ; 
Anda'lthecares that hung upon my heart, 
Even a: that inſtant 1 might feel deparr. 
My wits at ripeſt are ; wenches come thiek, 3 
R-ce:ve my precepts whiltt my wits ate quick. 
F:r{t think how old age houtly doth a:tend 
To ſteal upon ch:e, ſo be ſure to ſpead 
No ſeaſon idly, thou ait young, then play, 
Years like che rvgning waters glide away : 
Thou canſt not ſtay the flouds it firearms ſofaft, 
Not pull the ſhore hours back when they are paſt. 
Mike uſe of time for time is (wiftand fleet, 
Nor eid the following good be all fo fweer 
As the fiſt pleaſute was : have I not ſeen 
1hi. now a withere I talk, oncefreſh and green. 
From that bare throne within theſe many hours, 
I had a chaplet of ſweet ſmelling flowers. 
I he time ſhall come when thou that doſt exclude, 
Such Lovers from thy doors as would intrude, 
Shall on an empty pillow throw thy bead, 
S-retching thy ſtiffe limms on a frofty bed: 
Not in the night +hale thoa be rais'd uplzte, 
By ſuch #s kaock and thander at the gte. 
Nor in the morning when the Cock hath crowed, 
Finde porch and threshold with fresh roſes firowed. 
Aime how toon doth the cleareſt colour fade, 
H quick'y wrinekles iniby skin are made. 
Look on thy look and thou wilt fadly ſwear, 
Age hath too ſpon ſaow'd on thy golden hair. 
$nakesrhrow their age of when they change their skis | 
Harts when png fre heads ftesh ſtdtengib begia, 1 
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Tour good flies helpleſs, therefore pluck the flower, 
Which being gaibered withers in an hour. 

In many child birth age is quickly crept, 

Fields ſoon grow lean that are ſo often reapt, 
You ſee En4:wion by the Moon lo d till, 

Nor doth ſhe bluſh thereat ; and by thy will, 
Awrors, thou wouldſt ever have the name 

Of Cophalns thy dear, nor thinkſt it ſhame, 

And to conceale thee, Adonere, whoſe hearſe, . 
Venus ber ſelf hung many a tragick Verſe. 

Tell us by whom you Queen - born of the Sea, . 
Had you A and Hermione ? | 

Oh mortal generations follow theſe, 

Ard practiſe afrec them being goddeſſes ; 

Do not deny your ravishing pleaſures when, 
They are beſought you by deſitous men. 

Tell me what looſe you by it, what thou haſt, 
1 hou art poſſe of ſtill, and feelſt no waſt, 

Take thence a thouſand ſweets, be not afraid, 
Thou keep'ſt thy own, and nothisgis decay d. 
Stones ate by uſe made ſoft, iron worn todroſle, 
That neyet wears, and therefore finds no loſſe. 
Who will deny us at a torch being light, 

To light a tapet till ir burn as bright, 

Ot who would ſtriye in their own powet to keep, 
All the ſpare billows inthe vaſty deep : 

Yet will a woman plead her love is rare, 

And in her plenty the bath nought to ſpare. 

O tell me why ſo ſtrange a doubt thou mak't, 
Doſt thou but looſe the water that thou tak'R. 

I (peak not this to proſtrate every one, 

But leaſt you fear vain loſſe where loſſe is nene: 
Now greater guſts my (welling ſail muſt train, 
Being from the share new lancht into the main. 
Fiiſt with their neatneſſe I begio- the viae 
Well trimm'd and prun'd affords us choice ofwine: 


And in a field well till'd the corn grows tall, 
Shape is the gift of God, none among you all, 
But in their Shapes take pxide. nay there be many- 
Frou of their fayoug when they ſcarce have . 
é toper⸗ 
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proportion even the greateſt number want, 
But art ſupplies where nature baih been ſcant ; 
Cate mattes the face a while neglefted | 
Will grow tg tuine and be nought reſpected: 
The Virgins of che old time had this care, 
heit bodies and their beauties to repair 3 
Fife had the men of former ages ſpent, 
Their years withour their wonred ornament, 
If you behold Andromathe ge clad, 
In manly robes, no marvail, for the had - 
A ſouldier to her hutbꝛod if you fee 
The wife of Aa jet it valiant'y, 
Nor marvail, for the Vas his wite chat bare 
A ſhield of feven oxe hides thick tann'd with hair. - 
The world was plain, fimple and 1ue of old. 
Put now abundant Ren- doth flow with gold. 
And ſhines in glory with the brighr reflection, 
Allihe wo:ilds wealth is under ber ſubjection: 
B.ho'd the Capitall and thou wilt ſay, 
In theſe great Fove hath choos'd to dwell forzye. 
This gorgeous Court and Counſel-bouſe was framed ' 
Out of meer ſtubble when King Lai raigned. -. 
Theſe gorgeous Palaces that 'gainſt the Sun, 
Did gl!fhter and ſhine when they firſt begun. 
A paſtute for draught'oxen : let them eaſe, * (pleaſe. 
Their thoughts with ahcient times whom old time 
I thank the gods I in this age was born 
Thele times my humour fir, old dxys 1 ſcorn. . 
Nc: becauſe gold in the earths veins are ſought, 
Or (hells, or ſtones from forraign ſhores are brought 4. 
Not becauſe marble fiem the h lis is digg d, 
Or voyage ships tounknown ſeas tre tigg d. 
But becauſe tudeneſ to the gates are ſeut, 
And thirour age is full of omameat. 
Hang in your eats bright ſtone but not too dear, 
Such Indies caſt up, and ate ſold you here, 
Neat neſs we love, your hait in order tie, 
To keep in within Law thy hands apply. 
Thy hands miſhape keep ſtill and by her care, 
Thou maiſt oneſeſ m, deformed or wond: ow fait. 
1211 18753 4 P:ove < 
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Not is there onely one kinde of attire; 

The fashion that — thee beſt defire © 

Prove every shape. bur ere it cutrant paſſe, 

See thou before take counſel from thy Glaſſa 

A long and lean viſage beſt allewt, 

To hays the hair part juſt abore the brows. 

So Leedemeia firnamed the fair, | 

Usd when she walk d a"roazd to truſſe her bair. 

A round plump face muſt have her ttammels tied 

Ia a faſt net above, her front to hide, 

The wire ſupporting it, whilſt cither ear, 

Rare and in ſigh t upon each {ide appear. 

Tour Ladies locks about her shoulders fall, 

And her looſe ware becomes her beſt oſ all ; 

So Thabw lookt when laſt he toueht his Lute, 

Thar other Lady doth her hibit ſuit, 

With chaſie iaaa being trickt to go, 

To ſtrike the ſavage Bore or tameleſſe Roe. 

She when her haic hangt looſe hath greatefl pride, 

This beſt becomes her when her loc ks are tide. 

Yon when her head tite is like a Tortoiſe shell. 

Js rooſt and valted well. beſeems it well. 

More leaves the forreſt yields not from the trees, 

More beaſts the Alpes bred not, oor Hibls bees 

Then there be ſasb ions ofattire in view, 

Every ſucceeding day addes ſomething new. 

Many become theic tires beſt when they wear, 

Inſtead of ſprucencſlc a neglected haic: 

ud being comb'd, but now yet thou halt ſay, 

Her bair hath not been touch: fince yeſterday, 

Art deth much change, ſodid Alcides lee. 

Je att it d, and ſaid this wench © for me: 

So Ina whom the god of Grapes commended, 

When by his shouting 8 og attended, 

He found her plac'd locks by the cool wind sbifred, 

With ſcartered haic het to his Coach be liſ ed. 

How much oh aacure ate ve bound to thee, 

That findes for every 3 a remedy. 

And as our zhapesaud colour ſuffer eroſs, 

Ter thou haſt in thee to repair that loſs. A 
| ay 
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$1y that by ige or ſome great ſickneſs had, Yo help 
Thy head with wonted hair be thinly clad, —— 
Falling away like corn from ripened ſh-aver, ature, ; 


As thick as Boreas blows down Au leaves. 
By Germain berbs thou maiſt (hy hair reſtore, 
And hide the bare ſcaly that was bald before. 
Women have known this art, and of their crew 
Many falſe colours buy to hide the true. 
And multitudes, yea more then can be told, 
Walk in ſuch bair as they have beughr for gold. 
Hairis good Merchandize and grown a trade, 
Markets and publick craffick thereof made: 
Nor do they bluſh to cheapen ir among 
The rudefi number and the thickeſt throng, 
Nay even befere Alcide: ſacred flames, 
And in the prefence of the veſtall Dames. 
To leave their hair and ſpeak of their attire, 
1do not trails or purfled guards deſire, 
Nor robes of bluſhing ſcarlet priſed high, 
Whoſe wool is twice dipt in the Tias dye: 
Look but abroad, and thou maiſt in s trice 
Find lighter co'ours, and of far leſſe price. 
Were it not madneſſe thou in ſcorn of lack, 
Should wear at once thy wbo!e wealth on tby back, 
B-hold the colour of the azure a'r, 
When ina cloudleſs day the sky is fair, 
And the South wind bring on the earth no ſhowres 
As once it did, what time one flow devoures 
brian and Hells, ſueh a colour chuſe, 
Tis neat and cheap, but coſtly dyes refuſe : 
That pretty colout intimates the waves, 
And from the ſea green drops a name it craves. 
In this the young Mues went apparrel'd mol, 
This ſaffron immitates of no great coſt, 
And yer ſhe goes atrired in ſaffron weeds, 
_ every _—_ decks —— ſte eds: 
Elſe ſuch a dye as Ta bi yield, 
Or purple Abies, or a field, 
Where nothing ſave the milk white roſes grow, 
j Ot that of new the Thratian Crave; do ſhow. 
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Let not fair Allis wanting be, 
Thy ac khorns or thy blooms of Almend tree, , 
All theſe of feveral coloured juice be full, 
Ani with the ſeveral colours Rain the wool, 
So many tuadiy flowers as the freſh ſpting 
In ſpight of winters horrid 4age dock bring, 
To deck the carth with full ſo many hues, 
The thirſty earth doth drink and none tefuſe. 
To fait Mongſt which fait women ont of your affections, 
Chooſe them that ſhall become beſt your completions. 
de their She that is brown let her attite be white, 
n Briſeis ware a robe of colour light 
1 When the was ravithc. Others that are fait, 
Let their attice be black as Sable: are. 
Swatthy .Andromed ware a milk white ſmock. 
When she was ti'd half naked to the ock. 
Left you be (een, ſo let ne ranckneſs grow, 
Berwixt your arms and shoulder let none how. 
Of rough and tagged hairs there may app*ar, 
Vpon your legs and thighs, but not too near. 
I do not teach young maids by caucaſe bred, 
Or ſuch as drink of Myſ#s ; but ia ſtead | 
Of barbarous trulls, to you braye girles of N. 
Do Iditet my phrafe, and to your dome. 
I now iaſttuct you how your teech to fret, 
Leſt in their ule ſome furdneſs they do get: 
Zo keep To wtince your mouthes in water : you have wit 
: 8 _ To apprehend my words: betimes to fir, 
* And in themorning take away the ſlime, 
Which makes the white teeth ſubjeſt to ſuch crime- T 
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Let ſach whoſe blouds are black and ſwatt, hug v 
Whom nature reds not, make them ted by art. 85 
Cheeks, Art likewiſe fills the wrinckles in the btiowi, Iro 
A skin of dy d red leather art allows, Th 
To rub your faces with, nor hold it chame. - Th 
To kindle in your eyes a ſpark of flame; | Th 
It may be done with ſaffron, which-like corn Th 
Grows near bright C(ydnas whereas thou wett born. W. 
I have a lietle book in ſubflance ſmall, See 
and yet a wark of weight, wiitto:youall, Ma 
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The Treatiſe is unto your general graces, 

How you by art may beſt preſerve your faces. 
You whoſe rare beanties have receiv'd a ſcary 
deck thence your helps, receipts there written are, - 
You may there find how to teſtote your blouds. 
My art was never idle for yaur goods. 

Beware !eft that by chance your boxes lie 

Vpon the table, and your Loves paſſe by: 

Throw them aſide, art ſpreads het ſafeſt net 
When ſhe is moſt with cunning countetfet. 

Spill not thy drugs al ke in every place, 

They will offend ſuch as behold thy face, 
Corrupting the bebolder with ſuch motion, 

As ſliould he ſee thy garments ſtand with lotion: 
How doth the greaſie ranck-wools ſmell offend, 
Though we for it as fat as Athens ſend, 
Yet is ic good for uſe, not before men, 

vſe thou Deers marrow good for medicen: 


Nor before men in preſence rub thy teeth, 


They both are good, yet harſh to him that ſeeth, 
Many things which in doing we deteſt, 
Being once done they oft times pleaſe us beſt : 
Thele ſtately pillars in iron cary'd and wrought, 
Ware a confuſed rock; this ring he brought. 
ro that good form, was once unfaſhioned ore, 
The cofily cloth thou wearſt a rough ſhee p bore - 
The curious picture of fair Venus wit, 
Before the eutting an unpoliſht maſſe. 
Mind thou thy beauty when we think thee ſleeping, 
Thy band, thy bor, thy glaſſe their office keeping ; 
Why thould I know how thou art grown ſo fair, 
Shut faſt the forge where beauties joined are. 
For many things there be men ſhould not know, 
The greateſt part of them if you ſhould ſhow, 
They ſhould offend them much; ſpare not to ſh:oud - 
The doing, though the thing done be allowed. 
The golden en ſigus yonder ſpreading far, 
Which waſts them to the gorgeous Theater. 
See what thin leaves of gold foil guild the wood, 
Making the columes ſeem all maſſie good: 
: Tet 
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Yet are theandience of all Gghe debarred, 
Until! the ſhowes and ſights be ſull prepared: 
So in thy preparation marke this note, 
Still make thee ceady in a place remote: 
Yet ſometimes if thy head be wond ous faire, 
Even before mea tis good to comb thy hire. 
The haire a beauty hath which much beſors, 
Being tied and wceath'd in pleats and comely knots, 
But be not te ſiout in thy art applying, 
Be quick both in the fiſting and untying: 
ptill hen thou goeſt to dteſſe thy ſelf be ſafe, 
I hate thoſe ſullen pettiſh things that chafe 
At every idle etoſſe. who ſcratch and bite, 
And with their nailes and bodins pinch and fight: 
Wounding themſelves in anger; rending. tearing, 
The wires, the tires, the ruft+s which they be w-acing 
She that is badly haired, lec her before 
She dteſſe her ſelf, ſetw:r hk fill at the doore, 
Upon the ſuddain 'twas my chance one day, 
To preſs into the place where my ſweet heart lay: 
When wondring ſhe unwares was thtuſt upon, 
Snatcht up het heir and put the wrong ſide on, 
Like cauſe of ſhame let come uno my foe. 
And ſuch diſgrace unto the Parihians go 
A ſealded breaſt, fields that no grafl: will bear, 
Trees without leaves, aad beads that have no haife 
Are odious to the eye none of you three, 
Europe, Lids, or faire Seele. 
Were ſubject to this want ot me did need, 
The kelp of Phyſick in this point to read: 
Nor Halles thou who with adviſeme u deep 
Menelawr ax kes; the Trejane fill do h keep. 
The winton wenches io fu!l troops paſſe hitber, 
Good. bad, faire, foule, of all ſorts lack together: 
Andeome to be inftruacd; among which 
Oftimes the faire be poor, the foul be rich. 
And yet the faiteſt have of me. leaſt need, 
Their beauty is a dower thre doth exceed 
My precepts fatte. The Sca being calm and cleas, 
The ſecure Seaman all his ſailes may brug. - 
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Fat when it ſwells and is diſlutb d a part. 
The troubled Pilot muſt try all his art, 
Of every little mole be thou not ſqueamiſh, 
Tis hard ta finde a face that hath no blemiſh. 
Tet ſha't thou ſeek to hide the leaſt diſgrace, 
Either in thy proportion or thy face, 
If thou beeit ſhort thy Rature hide by wit, 
still Gr, leaſt Nandingihbou beeſt took to fit, 
And ſtreteh thy legs at length out in thy bed: 
Leſt cbat thy ſtatuie there be meaſured : 
Love Dwarfe, obſerve my words 1 held it, meet, 
To bave ſme garmentthtown up thy feat » 
che that is weariſh end no clothes cam fill. 
Her double plated gowo:muſi fit by skill. 
To make her portly, whilſta robe anbound 
F. om her two ſhoulders falls unt o the ground, 
She that is pale, with purple ſtain her checks, 
the that is black the 6ſhof Thares: ſcekes. 
A ſplay miſhapen foot in white ſhoes. hide, 
Ard let 3 a rich gente tide: 
Let ſuch whoſe oulder blades aad innab in fight. 


About afaintand flender body weate 
A f|:nnel ſwaihband or warm ſlomachet. 
Such hoſe fat hands are itchy in thejoynr, 


eware cf laughing, laugbinę ſhewes the teeth: 
o would believe this wonder, yet tis true, 
aids may be taught to lauch and to eſchet 
ncomely mouthes add harth tricks of the tee. 
1!laughiog is much comelineſs and gtace. 
moderate in Ry ſteering ther's a fest 
i Fo de obſetyvid in that; make not to great 25 
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The hollew pits mirth digs in eveery check, 
To did thy gummes let both thy tedlips meet, 
Nor do theu ſtreteh thy'entrails by confirair ing 
 Ihy ſelf unto loud laughter: neither faining 

A more familiar geſturewith voice flat, 
Soundout a wonanifh noiſe 1 know not what: 
Look but on them rhat with loud y. Illing force, 
Antick and perverſe faces that ſhewes worſe : 
And there is ſuch a coile with wry mouths kepr, 
That when they laugh, a man would (wear they wept 
Bal! ax the flow Afebfayes out of the mill, 

| Many vvith hor @elamour hoarte and 3 ril, 

How ts What cannot artbomen are taugbt to weep, 
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q ad in their look a ſober ſorm to keep- | 
1 To ſhape theit eyes according to their paſſion, 
eee Both at what time they pleaſe, and in v hat faſhion 0 
| 1 u. 1s there not grace in liſpingto be found, a 
2 To give true words a forg'd impetſect ſound, 4 
£ l | Robbing the tongue his office in ſome patr. : 
17 Eveſt in depraving words is ſometimes art. | 1 
1 Many that by my words my meaning ſcan, ' 
| Are taught to ſpeak leſſe perfect then they can. 1 
1 Weigh theſe my words — their worth, 7 
| And theſe being cond take other leſſons forth: y 
| Learn how with wowaniſh pace to uſe your gate, . 
0 In every ſtep there is a kind of ſtate, T1 
Nor is their ought that yet my art diſcovers, Re 
which with more violence drawes or drives bac ke oy I 
Zehold your Ladies gate the reſt out ſtrips, | Th 
See with what eunning the doth move het hige : 1 
And in the pride of ſteps how rhe cold ind. — 
Swels her looſe vailes before her and behind · . " 
This like the bluſhing wife of nter paceth, - 
Her ful viewed legs at every ſtride ſhe graceth. 0 
Long meaſured ſteps do fit the ſlate of ſome, — | 
How Otbers a moderate pace dorh beft become; + — | 
% At far aswherethe arms and ſhoulders parts, 0 , 
vear Appeat thou bate to wound the amorous hearts Ms 
bare. Of wanton youths, this faſhionvnderſtand. - ; No! 


Longs to the faire, not ſuch hole Skins be tand · \ tor 
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Such fights ere new have made mel proteſt, 
To k iſſe her neck, her shoulders end her bre: |, 

The Sirens ate Sea Monſters whoſe ſweet notes. 
Drawes to thejr runes the wandcing ships and boates? 
And if their ears with wax they do not ſtop, 

They ate charm'd to leap up from the hatches top. 
Song is a fair ende wmenr, a {weet thing, 

A praiſeful gift: then women learn to ſing. Aeg. 
Hard fayour'd gir'es by ſongs have won ſuch graces, * 
Their ſweet iht il rongues have prov*d bands to their fa 
Sometimes reheaiſea ſpeech brought from the play (ces 

Or elſe peruſe ſome poeme in thy way- 

Of Muſick 1wovuld have thee krow the kill, 

With thy right hand to uſe a N. ks quill, 

Or with thy left a barpe, when Orpbexs plaid, 

The beaſts, and trees, and ſtones to dance he made. 

And in his way to hell no fiend durſt Nirre, 

Nor tartar power, nor tripple headedCorre, 

Thou that ſo juſtly do thy mother punish, 

Did'R by thy Maſick skill the world aftonish - 

jn thoſe ſweet walks that vvere by muſick rear'd, 

By every ſuch ſweet harmony is heard: — 
The armed Dolphin is by natute mute, . 
Yet did he lift Arion to thy Late, 

Learn Muſick then; and hope to play vpon 

The double handed ſweet T[atirien, 

Read Poctrie; the vvorkes of Com ſeek. 

Or great Callymacclmy that vvrit in Greeks 

The labouted lines of Bacehus Poet get. 

Read vvhat laſcivious Sapphe elſe hath vrrit. | 

For vvhat more vranton vvorkes then Seppho lives? 

See vyhar delight to the Properrin: gives ; 
Or if thy farther leaſure ſerve thee, look 

In allet vvo k*s, or in Titullx: book. 

Or Varre that of Phri va and his neece 

The Legend vvrit, and of the golden fleece! 
Or read Aue banishment from Trey. 
Th*original of Rome, Rome doth enjoy 

No books more famous Hepply to my grace 
tome one may ſay, thou Cu, haſt a place. 
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Amongſt the ref} thou and thy lines may ſound 
To af:ertimes, not be in Lee drown'd. 

Some one may ſay perchance, our Maſter read 
The laſt he drew with a double bead. 

Ot thoſe three Books which he Are calls, 


| Enticuling them of Love, which ef them fal:; 


Iato thy handling firſt that do thou chuſe, 
And lovingly my loving lines peruſe : 

Or with a compos'd voice my (ante, fing. 
The uſe of theſe Loves Miſtrifs firſt did bring. 


To othet yef unknowaich Teles grant, 


ths you gods, whom ſacred Poets haun: 
\ir oblation+, grane theſe my powers divine, 
Thou god of Grapes, and you oh Muſes nine. 

Who doubxs but I would have you learn to dance, 
Mesſute an Galliards ſhall your name advance, 
Command your arms and hands that they agree 
Unto the motion of the foo: and k:ec. | 


Not uſe m 8 
Concurres, and I com bo 
Learn trivial ſports, but oh your Poet ſhames, | 
To bid you be experienc'd in ſome. games 7 

Tet long they to my art; then be not nice 

To learn to play at cockall or at dice, 

How to caſt lots and chances, which to zueſſe, 

To play at draughts, at tables, ot at cheſſe, 

To uſe a racket, or to toſſe a ball. 

At ſet game, or at that we bandy call; 

To paſſe the night at billiards till eleyen, 

At pickpandy, cards, or odd or even. 

Play prepares love, yourskill is not ſo needſul. 

At ought to be your looks and 1 heedful, 
Your greateſt cunning is wich Art to frame, 

The geſture and the countenance in your game. 
G ume makes us earneſt if we play with care, 
Then with our open thoughts our breaſts lic bare, 


And firaight we brawle and ſcold ; agrievous ſtain. ol 
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oh the ſe be meaftrous faults to chide und ral, 
Or to blaſpheme the gods whea our luck fail: 
To vow or ſweat wi h ptoteſtations deep, 
And ia the heat of play to ftet or weep. 
Great Jove himſeif from you ſuch crimes expell, 

Who covet ſuitors and to pleaſe tbem well. | 

Na'ure theſe tri. l ſports to women leads, 

A f.ee ſcape of paſtime the extends 

By muck unto us mea, for ſo we may 

Sceurge tops, fling darts, and at the foot · ball play, 

Vault, tide, and teach the horſe to rrot the ring, 

Frequent the Fenlſe-ichool, practiſe arms, leap, ſprivg. 

Nor can you march or muſter on the ſea, . 

Or like the Merchant vent'ter goto ſea: 

Walk may you ſometimes under Pempey's ſhade, 

To Phabs, palace, ſo the place was made 

For nova! triumph, te the Mempboan fawn * 

To the goat- field where chatiors are till drawn. 

To the warm bleeding altar, ſome prefers 

Before all theſe the three brave Theaters : 

Thus covet to be {een unſeen, unprov'd, 

What is not viewed and known cannot be lov'd ; 

What profit wete it ꝛc have beauteous been, 

If thy admired ſae were neverſeen? 

$ay you more $kill'd in ſongs then Orphews wetey 

Or Thawirss, ſuch if men cannot hear, 

How ſhould your Muſick pleaſe ? Ayala painted 

venus in cen, elſe het fame bad tainted, 
And died in Leihe, he tedeem d het name, 

What hunt the ſacred Poets for but ſame? 

Onely for fame their labouting ſpiries they ſend. 

Of all cheir yows, fame is the ſcope aud end. 

But (ce what alterations rude time brivgs, 

Poets of old were the right hand of Kings. The 
Large were their gifts, ſupteam wat their regard, 772 | 
Their meeted fame, with fear aud revereticebeard, 2 
Honour end ſigte and ſacred M1jeſly 
| Belong'dro _— ſtudied Poetry T 
Oh e by Sigi chat great man was ſorght, 

And frem the mountains of calma 'broughts 
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Unhonored-now the Ivy garland lyes: 
The antieat worſhips done to Poets dyes : 
Yet we ſhould ſttive out own fames to awake. 
Hamer a living laſting work did make: 
Hs Il;ads call* delſe who had Hemer knowne? 
Had Dana:s in her tower an old wife growne, 
And never unto publick view reſorted, : 
How had her beauty been ſo farre reported: 
You that applauſe would for your beautieswio, 
Be oft abroad, and k:ep not to much in: 
At the full folds the ſhe wolfe ſeeks her pray, 
Though among all ſhe ſteals but one aWay. 
Teves bird the Eagle when the ſoares molt bigh, 
To ſeize on fowie doch at the covy fly, 
Frequent you fair ones, whete men way you ſee. 
Mongſt many one beſt pare will fancy thee : 
In every place where thou $halt hap to fit, : 
Looſe none ty frownes whom thou by ſmiles maiſt get 
The bow of C#p:i4never ſtands unbent. 
And oftentimes things fall by accident, 
Be thou prepared, hang alwayes out thy hook : 
For in that ſtream whetre thou no fish wou ldſt look 
A fish by chance may bite, of: have I ſeen 
The vvandring hound range vvhere no game hath been: 
And harts that ſcape the chaſe when no man minds them 
Fall in the toyles and there the keeper finds them. 
What hope hadſt thou Andromeds being bound. 
Uatoa rock a lover to have found: 
Being prepar'd for death, beſet vvith feats, 
Blubbetd thy cheeks, thy eye quite dtovynd in 
At bujial of one Hugband vyell I vyor. 
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Another husband hath been oft times got, Li 
Weeping for him thats loſt may hap to grace ibee, Let 
And in the boſome of a ſecond place thee. W 
But in your choice eſpecially bevvare, Af 
Of ſhch effeminate men as ſtarch their hair, In 
Prank up themſelyes, who liſp and cangot leave it, Sh 
Love Complement, and uſe to ſmell of Civit : 18 
They have athoufand loves, what they proteſt Le 


\ To thee they'll do as unto all the teſt: | 
Vnſtald 


(71) 
Vnſtaid ſueh be, and what will women ſay, 
When in their thoughts men are more light then they. 
Scarce will they credit me, and yet tis true, 
Trey had yet ſtood, and Iiliam been in view, 
Had every thing been ſwaid as Priam ſpake, 
But good advice they leave, fond counſel take. 
Thete ate who under ſhow of love do fain, 
And by ſuch paſſage ſeek diſhoneſt gain. 
Let no mans hair deceive with powders ſweet, 
Nor ſtudded gitles which are ſhort and meet: 
Nor theſe ſine womens coats. a ſightly thing, 
Not that each finger bears a golden ring. 
Perhaps who in this kind moſt gallant goes, 
ls a cloſe thief, and loves nought but your clothes. 
Some Maids thus rob'd, ſo loud cry for their own, . 
That all che town and country hears their moan. 
Venus whoſe golden ſhrines at Appar ſtand, 
And Palla laugh a good theſe ſtrifes in hand: 
There are ſome Maids too ſure, but of bad fame, 
Who oft dezeiv'd are thought to uſe the ſame. 
Oh learn by others plaints to hear your own. 
Ope not your, ears to men, whoſe frauds are known. 
Believe not Theſens Athenians though he ſwear, 
The gods can wirneſs no morethen they hear. 
And thou Dewepheen, to falſe Theſens heit, 
Thill deceived was by ſpeeches fait. 
If men maks promiſes, then maids make you, 
iſ men perform, perform your vowed joys too. 
Now I'le come nearer. Muſe take faſter hold. 
No looſe thy ſeat the wheels though (wiftly cold. 
Men frame them ſet, Maids yows ate eiſwhere writ," 
Let ſome maids take their courſe, ſot it were fir ! 
Look on them, read them, f:om the words then gather, 
Whether be fains or ſues intirely rathet: 
After ſome while Write back - ever delays 
Inflames a Lover; ſono tedious ſtays. 
Shew not thee pliant to the youth denies, 
Nor yet deny him wiat by ſair he plies: 
Let him both fear and hope by every Lerter, 
le his fearlefſe, his hopes comp ſure and better. 
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Be your phraſe pure, but commons uſual words, 
Ia ſpeech the plaineft tile beſt grace affords : 
F.ll of ambig 104+ words love ſo miſylace, 
And a foult>03.e hrth butt a beauteous face: 
Bui ſince although you y-r norm ttlied be, 
To go beyond us men hat care t- ke ye. 
By maids or ſome knewn lad your lerters ſend, 
And to no ſirzvge young mau rokens commend, 
I have ſecu ſome maids to terrin d with this, 
Thit ever afiecihey were ſlaves 1 wiſle - 
Faichleſſe he 's who keeps ſuch tokens back, 
And bucas | k- An till he ope the pack. 
Truſt me we may with fraud quit fraud again, 
From force to ſhield;from fotce the laws maintain, 
One wald muſt ufc het ſelf to many hands ; 
Ill might he ſpeed who ſhifts their true commands 7 
Deface the old ſeal when you do reply, 
Ahd to one writing but one hand apply. 
Subſcribe your Letters thus, thine in all love, 
Be his, as he was yours, this art to approve. 
If from ſmall things we may ro greater go. 
And in out ſhip ſpread out full fail to ſhow. 
Itlong to beauty to have manners milde, 
— Sweet pace fits women, fierce, rage, ſavage, wilde. 
ment to Rage ſwells the face, the veins makes blazk with þ 
beauty, The eyes blaze ghaſtly like fell Gergem brood, 
Away, quoth the, I prize not feature (a 
Pallas ſhou'd view her face where waters flow. 
and ſhould you look your anger in your glaſſe. 
You would ſcatee diſcern your viſage whole it Was. 
Pride. Nor do we leſſe blame proud ant ſofty look, 
Gentle and humble eyes are Copid; hook, 
We men do bate this oret-werning pride © 
zho in the (ent face;truſt him Hath tride. 
View him views you, if men then women miſe, _ 
Signs made to you, mak: üg, "twill men beguile. * 
Thus whiles he plays before with headleſſe dart, 
Cupid hath after wounded ro the heatr, N 
We hate eg BY. As Tet Un. © re 
We mecry Greek; blithe Went he eee! hearts ron i 
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ndromach and Tecmeſſa, all your flate, 
ould not move me to chule you for my mate. 
ake gifts of rich men who do law profeſſe. 
ive him no fee, be his Client, he'll need the leſſe? 
e that make verſe, [et us ſend onl;; verſe 
Our hearts are pliagr, whofe love ſoon doth pietet 
e ſptread abro:d ſweet beauty laſting praiſe 
e Nene, we Cynthia honour raiſe : 
he Eaſt and Weſt land knew low d Lyceris, 
nd many ask who our Corinna is, 
jelides we Poets from all frauds ate free, 
nd forward manners by our Poettie. 
Nor honour us, not love of money pleaſe, 


, e ſleight our gains for privacy and eaſe. 
$00n ate we caught, our loves burn fierce and bold: 
7 ai where we love we know too well to hold, 


o*t1s we ſoften nature by meeke art. 
n4 as our ſtudies, fo out loves take patt ? 
favour Maidens, a bleſt Poets will, 
{cavens power we have, the Muſes own us ſti!!, 
God is in us, we commerce with 7ove, 
ke ſpirit in us, bove your bright ſtars doth move 
ro look for money from us, what a crime: 
nd yet no Maides do fear it in out time. 
t firſt be not roo eager, faine beware, 
novice lover ſtights an open ſnare : 
or do we rule a horſe new broke to back. * 
ith rhe ſame raines, as he that is skild to rack 2 
To catch one ſaid in years, and a bri:ke ſwaine. 
luſt not one way, may not one courſe be taine ; 
eis rude, and in loves tents nere ſeen before, 
he as a new prey touch'd thy chamber doer. 
ho knows no maid but thee, none elſe would know 
his corne would be high fenced that it may grow 
fone, he is thy own, no rivals frown, 
Iwo things admits no mate, Love and a Crown, 
That antient fouldiers wiſe and ſoftly loves, 


: 
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el break no poſts, nor burn with furious fire, 


- lot ſcraich his Miſttiſs ſoft checks in his ite, 
| D 
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Hel tare no elothes, his Loves, not his on, 
Nor ſhall his rorne hair give him cauſe of mone: 
Theſe things fit youthes, whole age in love is hot, 
This bears harſh wounds gently as they were not; 
Old men burn ſoftly like a torch that's drie, 

As wood; from heath cut dowa when firſt they ly 
Old mon love ſure, youth ſhorty bur fruitful made 
Maides pluck thoſe fruits betimes, betimes which fade, 
Ny yeild up all, ope the gates to our ſoe. 

That faith from faithleſſe treaſure ence way flow : 
Whats eaſie granted, long love cannot feed, 

(Denial ſeeth) our ſports muſt oft proceed: 

Let them wa!k at the gate, ery etuel dore, 

Do humbly much, but in their threats much more, 
We loath theſe ſwerts, bittet love makes them news 
The wind oft drown'd the ſhip by which it flew; 

Lis this makes men their vvives to ſlight ſo ſtill, 
They're ready preſt when ere their husbands will, 

Let the Maide run andery we ate undone, 

And hide the ſacred youth till fear be gon; 

Y er ſpoxt him midſt theſe fears left he miſpriſe, 

Y cur nights not ſo muck worth ſuch fears ſhould tiſe 
1 had like to paſle by, what art to deceive. 

Your hu: band and ſly keeper to bereave 

Wives tear your husbands who muſt keep you in 
*Tis firm by law right modeſtie hath bin. 

Herto be kept Whom late revenge hath wrought, 
Who can endure to avoide theſe means be ſoughte 
4s mans keep thee as had Argus eyes, 

thou wilt eut thou ſhalt defeat with [yes 

Y ou'l fay your keeper doth withſtand to write. 
Take water for your ſelf what time you might, 
hat can the Keeper when the Cities fill, 

f plaies, and Maids ſee horſes run that will. 
When fhe will a maide complaines her head. 

And faining ſick, hides whom ſhe will in bed: 
When the falſe key tells plainly what is done, 
And to ber chamber ate more wayes then one. 

Be ſides a keeper may be foxt wich vvines 

Preſt from the grapes of Spain, and fo made thine : 
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And there be drug*, which can cauſe a ſound ſleep, 
And ſhut the eyes faſt dtencht in Lebe deep, 
You know Maides to May quickly finde ſome way 
By long made ſports to hold him in delay. 
But what need | fer to go farre about. 
When one (mall gift may buy the keeper out, 
Gifts rruſt me do appoaſe both g ods and men, 
de, By Gifts even ove is pleaſed now and then. 
What do the wiſeſiaee fooles in gifts delight, 
Give, ard the husband ſayes nought, ſaybe might, 
Haſt bought thy keeper once, be's thine for evet. 
The help he once aftords he'l fail thee never. 
I blam'd companions now it comes to mind, 
The hutt by it not men alone do find. 
Beleive me, other Maides thy joyes may taſte, 
And others with thee hunt the Hate as faft, 
The wench that ſweeps the chamber, makes the bed 
With ſports of love hath more then once bin ſped, 
Let not your waiting Maides be over fair, 
Their Miftriſs place by tbem ſupplied are, 
Where tun Il Madman? naked gainſt my foe, 
e And op e thoſe ports that may me overthrow ! 
The birds teach not the fowler how to take them. 
The hatts teach not the dogs to run and ſhake them 
Look too't that need my task: Ile do indeed, 
I houg : tis to lend a ſword to make me bleed: 
;Tis eaſie to make us think Wo ate beloved, 
Their faith which to deũite is quickly moved: 
Smile lovely on a youth, ſigh from your hart. 
Aske why he comes ſo late: a pretty att. 
Shed ſome few tears, fa in grief for ſome cloſe love, 
And tear your haire as doth your paſlions move. 
He is overcome ſtraight, pitty he will take, 
And ſay his care is only for my ſake: 
If he be ſpruce, and look fair in the glaſſe 
He'll think the gods love him, let not this paſſe 
Who ere thou art be not thy wroth ſo ſtrong: 
Nor rage not overmuch hath he done wrong. 
Truſt not too ſoon; what art is in this caſe, 
Precris may be example. Have your grace, 
\nd * Dz Near 
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Near to Hymettus hill a holy well, 

And a moiſt ground thick graſſe the ancients tell; 
The wood's but uwaderwood about this land, 

The Crab tree, Roſemarie, Bay, Mirtle ſtand, 

The thick leav'd boxe, the Tamariske ſo ſmall, 

Lau ſhrubs, neat Pines, there do theſe trees grow all, 
The gentle Weſt wind and the healthfull aire 

Flow all thoſe leaves and gras blades which are there 
{-phals; lov'd reſt, his hounds and men forgone, 
Weary in youth this ground ofi ſat upon, 

And thus he fing. thou which doſt lay my heat, 
And my bre 7ſt wage, eome gentle aire and beat, 
One over duiious told his fearful wife, 

Theſe words the heard, and ſo began the ſtrife ; 

J roc who. for a [trumpet took: this care, 

Fel! down much moved with a ſuddain feare, 

Look how the vine-lexfe which you lateſt gather, 
She lockt fo pale, or far more paler rather: 

Or the ripe Quince tree which doth bend his bougk 
Or dog tree fruite which none tor meat allowes. 
Come to her (elf, her garments quite ſhe tore, 

From of het breaſt, and made her breaſt all gore, 
An1witkourt flay in rage and haſte ſhe goes, 

Het haire about her neck like Bacchus throes 2 

reing near the place, her mates ſhe leaves behind, 
Steels lily tothe wood no fear in minde. 

'Tis thus thou think'ſt now, who this aire ſhould be 
And her diſhoneſt tricks thine eare ſhall ſee: 

Her coming ſhames het now, ſhe would not take her 
Yet now ſhe's glad ſhe's come, love doubiful makes her 
The name, the place, the ſign, all theſe agree 

And wit the minde feares, that it thinks to be, 
seeing the grafle ſo by ſome body preſt, 

Her trembling heart knoekt at her tender breaſts 

K ow the Mid- day had made the ſhadows ſhorty 
The evening and the morn bear equal part; 

Young Cephalss returns unto the wood 
And cooles his face with water as he ſtood. 
Procris ſta ads cloſe, on the gtaſſe he laies him fairs 


And crics aloud, blow wh winde, come feet aire; 
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so ſoon as ſhe had heard the erroneous name, 

Her winde and her true colour ro her came, 

She riſes, with her body the leaves ſhake, 

In mind to Cephalus her way to take: 

He thought it ſome wild beaſt, ſnacht up his bow, 
His arrow in his right hand wont to ſhow. 

Wh:t doeſt thou wretch, tis no bealt, ſtay thy dart. 
Aktas, thy arrowes pierrg a wamans heart; 

She cries out. thou haſt firoke thy loving breaſt, 
Upon this place thy wounds have ever reſt. 

I dy before my time,,not wrong'd in love, 

This earth wade me ſuſpect thee light to prove, 
Aire take my breath, thee 'twas 1 did miſtruſt, 

I dy, eloſe thou mine eyes, lay me in ibe duſt. 

She ended ſpeech and life, and falling down, 

Her husband takes her laſt breath from the ground 
He bears his dying love in woful atmes, 

And wailes with tears (0 irange and deadly harmes: 
But let us back, I ſee I muſt be plain, 

At the loſt haven that our ſhip may again, 

You look now ts be brought unto a feaſt. 

And that we teach you here az in the reſt 

Come late, but comely brought in by night. 
Thou ſhalt be welcome, ſo delay hath might. 
Thougb thou be black thou ſhalt ſeem faire ro all, 
The night will hide thy faults both great and ſmall; 
Fateneatly with your fingers, art commands, 
Wipe not thy whole face with thy dirty hands. 
Eate not to long, leave ere you would forbear, 
More then thou wel canſ do, this council heare? 
Were Hellen greedy, Paris would ber hate * 

And ſay my rape is fooliſh out of date, 

To drink is comely and more fit for you; 

Bacchus doth well with Venss, this is true, 

Drink, but yet not more then you well can bear: 
And what is one, let it not to appear - 

A ſhameful thing to ſee a woman drunk 

Sucha one is fir to be each baſe knaves punk. 

Nor is it ſafe to ſleep the tables drawn, 

Much ſhameful things have in your ſleep bin ſawn 
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Tis ſhame to teach you more yet Dion ſayes. 
Shame is the ch iefeſt abject of theſe layes 
Each know your (elves as you your bodies ſee, 
So frame your lying ia form that it may be, 
Wroſe. face is beauteous the muſt ly upiight, < 
Whoſe back is beſt that ſtill muſt be in ſight: 
Atl antaes thighes upon hie ſhoulders wore, 
AMelanion be theſe beſt, ſhew the more. 
Low Maides muſt riſe, Theba;s was ſomewhat long 
Nere ſat on He&er:borſe her prideamong, 
Who hath a long ſide, which ſhoul'd have in eye, 
Lec her bend to her knees her neck awry: 
Whoſe hidden parts have not a fault or ſpot, 
Ly ever fide long, pray forget ic not. 
Nor think it a diſgrace your hair te looſe, 
And then thy neck caſt backward Gill ro chooſe 
Thou that art ragged, cloſe and covered ly. 
Andfrom mens light like the ſwiſt Tan fy: 


Love hh athon{and wayes moſt voide of pride, 


To ly balfe upright on the righter ſide, 
Apollo, Tripes; not boriid Ammon (ay, 
Nor things more true then what are in our lay: 
If there be truth, in art, got by long uſe, 
Believe aud truſt, you'l find it in our muſe. 
Maides ſee you love us men, pluckt from the root, 
One thing may help you and ſtead ro boot: 
Ceaſe not fair words,ceaſe not your cloſe wiſpringtweet 
And yyanton vvotds muſt with your ſports oft meer, 
And thou whom nature hath bard loves quick (ſenſe, 
Fain pleaſant joyes though the things be from thence: 
Unhappy Maid, to vvhom that place is dull, 
Which vvith a man and vvoman ſhould be full. 
Yet vvhen you fain, bevvare. let none elſe knovy it, 
For fear thy geſture or thy eyes may ſhow it: 
What helps the ſpeech and ſhewes the breath is ill, 
That patt hath ſecrers, ſhamewould hide it ſtill, 
Who ſceks a inan after enjoynmene ſtraight, 
Loving a gift would not her praiers had weight; 
Ope nor your windowes Wide to take in light, 
Mach in your bodies rather fits the night, 
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Our ſport ĩisdone, i tis time the (wannes depart, 
VVhich on tbeir necks, as yoaks hae dravyn out att 
As Mew before, ſay Maid, vrhen ye prevaile, 
O via our Maſter yyas, his heart our ſai'e, 
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LOVE 


Hen Cupid read this tiile, ſtre ight he ſaid, 
\ X } Was. I peteieve, againſt me will be made: 
But ſpare (oh Love ) to tax thy Poet io, 
Who oft hath born thy Enſign gainſt thyfo 
am not je by whom thy Mother bled, 
hen (he to heaven on Mars his horſes fled. 
oft, like other Youths; thy flame did prove, 
nd if thou aske, what 1do fill; I Love 
ay 1 havc taught by art to keep loves courſe, 
nd made that reaſon which before was ſoice, 
ſeel not to berray thee, pretty boy, 
or what I have once written to deſtroy. 
f any love and find his Miftriſs kind, 
et him go on and ſaile with his own Wind; 
ut he that by his love is diſeonten ted, 
o ſave his life my verſes were invented; 
hy ſhould a Lover kill himſelf + or why 
hould ahyswith his own gticf wounded, die? 
hou art a boy, to play becomes thee ſtill. 
by teig u is ſofr, play then, and do not kill; 
r if thou! lt needs be vexing, then do rhis, 
ake Loveis meet by ſtealth and ſteal a kiſſe: 
zke them to fear, leaſt any overwatch them, | 
nd tremble when they think fome'cometo ouch hem 
ud ith thoſe tears that lovers ſhed all night 
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Be thou conten!?, but do not kill outright, 
Love heard, and up his ſilvet wings did have; 
And aid. Write on, I freely give thee leave. 
Come then all ye deſpis'd that love endure, 

I that have felt the wounds, your Love will eure; 
But come at ficſt, for if you make delay, 
Your ſtekneſs will grow mortal by your ſtay: 

The Tree, which by delay is grown ſo big. 

In the beginning was a tender twig. 

Tat wich at firſt was but a ſpan in length, 

WII, by delay, be.rooted paſt mens Rifength «-- 
Re ſi t beginnings, medicines bring no curing 
Where ſi:knels is grown ſtrong by long enduring, 
When firſt thou ſeeſt a Laſſe that likes thine eye. 
Bend all thy preſeat powers to deſcry 
V Vhether her eye ot carriage firſt will ſhow 
If the be fit for Loves delights, or no; 

Some will be eaſie, ſuch an one elect; 

Bur ſhe that bears to grave and ſtetu aſpect 
Take heed of her, and make her not thy jewel. 
Either ſhe cannot love, or will be cruel. 

If love aſſaile thee there, betime take heed- 

Thoſe wounds are dangerous that inward bleed; . 
He thatto day cannot ſhake off loves ſorrow, 

V Vill certainly be more unapt to morrow- 

Love hath ſo eloquent and quick a tongue 

That he will lead thee all thy life along; 

And on a ſuddiin elaſpe thee in a yoake : 
V Vhere thou muſt either draw, or ſttising choak, 
Strive then betimes, for at the firſt one hand 

May ſtop a water drill that wears the ſand, 

Bar, if delayed, it breaks into a floud, ; 
Mountaiges will hardly make the paſſage goo dz 
But I am out: for now I do begin 

To keep them off, not heal thoſe that are in, 

'Ficſt therefore ( Lovers ) I intend to ſhew 
How love came to you, then how he may g.. 
Tou that would not kaow what loves aaffons be · 
Nevet be idle, learn hat rule of me. Far. 


by 


(871) 
Faſe makes you love, as that o“tecomes your wils, 
Eaſe is the food and caule of all your i ls. 
Turne eaſe and idlenefle but out of door, 
Loves darts are broke, his flame can burn no more. 
As reeds and Willows loves the water ſide, 
So Love loves With the idle to abide - 
If then at liberty you fain would be, 
Love yields to labour. Labour and be free 
Long ſleeps, ſoft beds, rich vintage, and high feeding. 
Nothing to do and pleaſure of exceeding 
Dulls all our ſenſes, makes our virtue ſtupid, 
And then creeps in that crafty villaine Cupid, 
That boy loves eaſe alife, hates ſuch as ſtir, 
Therefore thy mind to beitet things pteſet. 
Behold thy Countries enemies in Armes, 
At home love gripes thy hatt in his ly charmeg, 
Then riſe and put on armour, caſt of ſloath, 
Thy labour may at once or ecome them both. 
If this ſeem hard, and too unpleaſant, then 
Behold the law ſet forth by God and men, 
Sit dowa and ſtudy that, that thou maiſt know 
The way to guide thy (elf, and others ſhow. 
Or if thou lov'ſt not to be ſhut up ſo, 
Learn to aſſail the Deer with truſty bow, (ring, 


That through the woods thy well mouth'd hounds may 


Whoſe Eccho bettet joyes. then love, will ling. 
There maiſt thou chance to bring thy lee to end, 
Diana unto Vena, is no friend. | 

The Country will afford thee means enough; 
Sometimes diſdain not to dive the plough; 

To follow through che fields the bleating Lamb, 

That mournes to miſs the cemſort of his Dam. 

Aſſiſt the harveſt, help to prune the Trees ; 

Graft, plant, and ſow, no kinde of 1abourleeſe. 

Set nets far birds, with hook d lines baite for fiſhy, 
Which will imploy the minde and fill thy dith ; 

That being weary with theſe paines, at night 400 
Sound ſleeps may put the thoughts of lo ve o flight. 
With ſuch delights, ot labancs, as ate theſe,  ; ; 
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Forgot to love and learn thy ſelf to pleaſe; 

But ehieflly learn this leſſon for my ſake. 

Fly from her far, ſome joutney undertake, 

1 kao thoulr grieve, and that her name once told 
Will be enough thy journey towithold ; 

But when thou find thy ſelf moſt bent to ſtay, 
Compel thy feet to run with thee away. 

Nor do thou wiſh that rain and ſtormy weather 
May ſtay your ſteps, and bring you back together: 
Count not the miles you paſſe, nor doubt the way, 
Leſt thoſe teſpects ſhould turne you back'to ſtay. 
Tell not the clock, nor fook not once bebiud. 

But fly like Lightning or the Northern winde; 
For where we are too much o re matcht in might, 
There is no way for ſafeguard, but by flight. 

But ſome will count my lines to hard and bitter, 

I muſt confeſs them hard; but yet tis better 

To faſt a while that health may be provoked, 

Then feed at plenteous tables and he choaked, 

To cure the wretched body, I am ſure, 

Both Fite and Steel thou glad!y wilt endure: 

Wilt thou not then take pains by any Art 

To cure thy Mind, which is thy bettet part? 

The hardneſs is at firſt, and that once paſt, 
Pleaſant and eaſie waies will come at laſt. 

1 do not bid the ſtrive with wirehes Charmes, 

Or ſuch unholy acts, to ceaſe thy harmes: 

Ceres herſelf, who all theſe things did know, 

Had never power to cure her own love ſo: 

No, take this Medicine ( which'of all is fare ) 
Labour and abſence is thy only Cure, 

But if the Fates compel thee, in ſuch faſhion, 

That thou muſt needs live near her habiration, 
And canft not fly her fight, learn here of me, 
That thou would'ſt faine. and canſt not yet be free, 
Set all thy Miſtriſs faults before thine eyes, 
Andall thy own difgraces well adviſe; 

Say do thy ſelf, that ſhe is coveteous. + | 
Hath ta'ne my gifts, and us d me thus, and thut; 
Thus bath ſhe ſwotne to me, and thus deceived; 


Thus 


Ahe be red, ſay ſhe's to full of bloud; 
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Thus have 1 hope » and thus have been bereaved: 
With love ſhe feeds my rival, while 1 ſtarve, 

And poures on him kiſles, which I deſerve: 

She follows him with ſmiles, and gives to me 

Sad lookt, no Lovers, but a ſtrangers fee, 

All thoſe Embraces I ſo oft deſired, 

To him ſhe offers daily 2328 3 

Whoſe whole deſert, and half mine weigh'd together. 
Would make mine lead, and his ſeem cork and featbet- 
Then let her go, and ſince ſhe proves ſo hard, 

Regard thy ſelf, and give her no regard. 

Thus muſt thou ſchool thy ſelf, and I could willy 

Thee to thy ſelf, moſt eloquent in ih. 

But put on greif enough and do not fear, 

Grief will enforce thy eloquence t appear. 

Thus I my ſelf the love did once expel! 

Of one whoſe coyneſfs vex'd my.ſoule like hell 

I muſt confeſs ſhe rouch*r me io the quick, 

And I, that am Phyſitian, then was ſick. 

But this I found to ptoſi t, 1 did ſtill 

Ruminate what I 1 t in her was ill; 

And. for io cure my felt, I found away, 

Some heneft ſlanders on hex for to lay: l 
Quoth I hew lamely doth my Miſtris go: 

( Altheugh., I muſt confeſs, it was not ſo; ) 

1 ſaid, het armes was crooked, fingers bent, 

Mer ſhoulders bow'd, her legs contum'd and ſpent : 
Her colour ſad, her neck as dark as night, 

(When Yew might in all have tane delight 5 
Bur yet becauſe I would ng more come nigh her, 
My ſelf unto my ſelf did thus bely her. 

Do thou the like, and though ſhe fait appear, 

Think. vice to virtue often comes too neer; 

And in that errour (though it be anerrour ) 

Preſerve thy ſelf from any further rerrour. 

If ſhe be round and plump, ſay ſhhe. too fat, 

Ifbrown, ſay black, and think who cares for that; 

If he be ſlender, ſwear ſhe is too lean Ps 
That ſuch a Wench will wear a wan out ele: 
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If pale het body not her mind is good g 
If wanton ſay, ſhe ſeeks thee todevoure ; 
If grave, neglect her, ſay, the looks too ſowte. 
Nay if abe have a fault, and thou doſt know it; 
Praiſc ity that in thy preſence he may show ig 
As if her voice be bad, crack'd in the ring, 
Nevergive over till thou make her ſing. 
If she have any blemish in her foot, 
Commend her dancing ſtill and put her to't. 
If she be rude in ſpeech incite het tall; 
If halting lame, provoke her much ro walk. 
Or if on inſtruments she have ſmal zkill, 
Reach dewn a Viall, urge her to that ſtill. 
Take any way to eaſe thy own diſtreſſe, 
And think thoſe faults be, which are nothing leſſe 
Then meditate beſides, what thing it is 
That makes thee ſtill in love to go amiſſe, 
Adviſe thee well, for as the world now goes 
Mea are not caught with ſubſtance but with ſhows 3 
Women are in their bodies turn'd to French. 
That face and body's leaft part of a wench. 
lknowa Woman hath in love been troubled 
For that which Taylors make a fine neat Doubler:; 
And men are even 2s mad in theirdefiring, 
That oftentimes love Women for their tyriog ; 
Ne that deth ſo, let him take this advice, 
Let him riſc early, and not being nice, 
Up to his Miſtris chamber let him bie, 
Ecre ſhe ariſe, and there he #hall eſpie 
Such a coofulion of diforderd things, f 
In Bodies, Iewels, Tyres, Wytes. Lawns, and Rings, 
That ſure it cannot chuſe bur much abhor him. 
To ſee herly in pieces thus before him; 
Aud find choſe things shut in a painted bor - 
For which he loves her, and eadures ber mocks. 
Onte I my (elf had a great mind to ſee 
What kind of things Women undreſſed be, 
And found my ſweet hart, juſt when 1 came at bet» 
$erewingher teeth, anddipping tagt in water ; 
Shee miſd'd ber pertiwig, and durfi not flay, 
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But put-it on in haſſle e backward way; 
That had I not on th*;uddain chang'd my mind, 
] had miſtook and kis'd my Love behind. 
So, if thou with her faults ſhould rid thy cares, 
Watch out thy time, and take her unawares ; 
Or rather put the better way in proof, 
Come thou not neer, but keep thy ſelf aloof, 
If all this ſerve not, uſe one medicine more, 
Seek out another Love, and heradore; 
But chuſe out one, in whom thou well maiſt ſee 
A heart inclin'd to love and cheriſh thee, 
For as a River parted flower goes, 
fo, Love thus parted ſtill more evenly flowes. 
One Anchor will not ſerve a Veſſal tall, 
Nor is onc hook enough to fiſh withall, 
He that ean ſolace him, and ſport with two, 
May inthe end triumph as others do. 
Thou that to one hath ſhew'sd thy ſelf too kind, 
Maieſt in the ſecond much more comfort find: 
1f one Love entertain thee with deſpight, 
The other will embrace thee with deli t: 
When by the former thou att made accurſty 
the ſecord will contend t'excel che fitſt, 
and ſttive, with love, to drive her from thy breaft: 
(that Grftto ſecond yields, women. know beft. 
Or if to yield to eithet thou art loath, 
This may perhaps ac quit them of them both, 
For what ane love makes odd, ewo ſhall make even, 
Thus blaws with blows, and ſite with fire's out driven. 
Ferchance this courſe will turn thy firſt loves heart, 
and when thine is at caſe cauſe hers to ſmart, 
If thy loves zival ſtick ſo nere thy ſide, 

hink, women eqn Copartners worſe abide. 

or though thy Miſtriſs never mean to lovethee, 
Vet from the others love ſhe'l firive to move thee? 
Bur let her ſtrive, ſhe ofthath vex'd thy heart, 
Suff:t her now to bearher ſelf a part, 

Lond though thy bowels burn like An- fire, 
Seem colder fat then Ice, or het deſite; 

Baign thy ſelf free, and ſigli not over much, 
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Bat laugh. when ſadly griefthy heart doth touch, 
1 do not bid the break through fire and flame. 
Such violence in love it much ro blame, 

But I adviſe, that thou diſſemble deep, 

And all thy paſſions in thine own breaſt keep. 
Faigne thy ſelf well, and thou at laſt shalt ſee 
Thy ſelf as well as thou didſt faigneto be. 
S0 have often, when I would not drink, 
Sate down as one aſleep and faign'd to wink, 
Till, asT nodding ſate, and took no heed, 

I have at laſt faln faſt a ſteep indeed. 

So have 1 oft been angry, faigning ſpight, 

And counteifeiting ſmiles have latight outright, 
So love, by uſe doth come, by uſe doth go, 

And he that faignes well shall at length be ſo, 
If ere thy Miftriſs promis d to receive thee __ 
Into hex boſome and did then deceive thee, 
Locking thy rival in, thee out of door, 

Be not deiefted, ſeem not to deplore, ; 
Nor when thou ſeeſt her next take notice of it, 
But paſſe it over, it shall rurn to profit: 

For if she ſees ſuch tricks as theſe perplex thee, 
She will be proud, and take delight te vexe thee- 
Bur if she prove thee conſtant in this kind. 

She will begin aclength ſome ſleights to find, 
Mow the may draw the back, and keep the ftill 
A ſervile Captive to her fickle will. 

But now take beed, here comes the proofof men; 
Be thou as conſtant as thou ſeemeſt then: 
Receive no meſſages, regard no lines, 

They ate but ſnares. to catch thee in hertwines. 
Receive no gifts, think all that praiſe ber flacters 
What ere she writes believe not half the matter. 
Converſe not with her ſervant, nor her maid, 
$carce bid good motro leſt thou be betray d. 
vvhen thou goeſt by her door never look back, 
And though she call do not thy journey ſlack; 
1f she chould ſend her friends to talk with thee, 
fer not them too long to walk with thee, 

10t believe one — they ſay is ſoo ch, 
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Nor do not 28k ſe much as how the doth; 

Yea, though thy very hart ſhould burn to know, 

Bridle thy rongue, and make thereof no ſhow; 

Thy careleſs ſilence ſhall perplex her more. 

Then cana thouſand ſighs figh'd o re and o're; 

By ſaying, thou loveſt not thy loving prove nor, 

For he's far gon in love that ſayes, I love not: 

Then hold thy peace and ſhortly love will die, 

That wound beals beſt that cures nor by and by. 

But ſome will ſav, alas, this rule is hard, 

Muſt we not love where we do find reward 

How ſhould a tender Woman bear this ſcorne 

That cannot, without arr, by men be born+, 

Miſtake not; 1 do not wiſh you ſhow 

Such a contempr to them whoſe love you know: 

Fur where a ſcornful laſſe makes you endute 

Her light regarding, there 1 lay my cure, 

Not think in leaving Love you wrong your laſſe, 

Who one to her content already has; 

While ſhe doth joy in him, joy thou in any, 

Thou haſt, as well as ſhe, the choice of many. 

Then, for thy own content, defer not long, 

But cure thy (elf and ſhe ſhall have nowrong- 

Among all cures I chiefly did commend 

Abſence in this to be the only friend, 

And ſo it is, but Ewould have ye learn 

The petſect uſe of Abſence to diſcern, 

Firſt then, when thou art abſent ro her ſight 

In ſolitarineſs do not delight: 

Be ſeldome left alone, for then 1 know 

A thouſand vexing thoughts will come and go. 

Fly lonely walks, and uncouch places ſad, 

They are the nurſe of thoughts that make men mad. 

Walk not to much where thy fond eye may ſee 

The place where ſhedid give loves rights to thee: 

Fot even the place will tell thee of thoſe joyes, 

and turn thy kiſſes into ſad annoyes 

Frequent not woods and Groves, nor fit and muſe 

With armes a etoſſe, as fooliſh lovers uſe: 

For as chok ſitt ſt alone thou ſoon ſhalt find 3 
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Thy miftriſs face preſented to thy mind, 

As plainly to thy troubled phantaſie 

As if ſhe were in preſence, and ſtood by. 

This to eſchew open thy doors all day, 

Shun no mans ſpeech that comes into thy way, 
Ad:nir all companies, and when ther's none 

Then walke thou fourth thy ſelf and ſeek out one, 
When he is found ſeek more, laugh, drink, and ſing: 
Rither then bealone do any thing, 

Ot if thou be ccnſtcain'd to be alone, 

Have not her picture for to gaze upon: 

For that's the way when thou art eas d of paine, 

To wound a new, and make the ſick again. 

Or if thou haſt it, think the painters skill 

Flatter'd her face, and that ſhe looks more ill? 
And think, as thou do'ſt muſing ſit, 

That ſhe ber ſelf is counterfeit like it. 

Or rather fly allchings, thatare inclin'd 

To bring one thought of her into thy minde. 

View not her tokens, nor think on ber words, 

But takeſome book, whoſe learned wombe affords 
Phyſick for ſovles, there ſearch for ſome relief 

To guile the time and rid away thy grief. 

But if thy theughts on her muſt needs be bent, 
Think what a deal of precious time was ſpent 

In queſt of het; and that thy beſt of yout : 
Languiſh'd and died while ſhe was void of truths 
Think but how ill he did deſerve affetion, 

And yet how long ſhe held thee in ſubjection. 
Think how ſhe chang'd, how ill it did become her, 
And thinking ſo, leave Love, and fly far from her, 
He that from all infection would be free, 

Muſt flie the place where the infected be. 

And he that would from loves affection flies 

Muſt leave his Miſttiſs walkes and not come nighs 
gore eyes ate got by looking on ſore eyes, _ 
«© And wounds do ſoon from new heal'd ſcarrariſe: 
As members toucht with ſulphurs do renew, 

so will her fight kindle freſh flames in you. f 
If chen thou meet ſt her, ſuffer her go by hee: And 
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and be afraid to let her come too nigh thee: 
For her aſpeR will taiſe delice in thee, 
And hungry men ſcarce hold froin ineat they ſee. 
Ife'ce the lent the letrers, that ly by, 
Peit:ſe them not, they | captivate thy eye: 
zut lap them up and caſt them in the fire, 
nd wiſh, as they waſte ſo may thy deſite. 
if erte thou ſeem ſt her token, gift, or letter, 
o not to fetch them back, for it is bettet 
hat (he derain a little paltty pelf, 
hau thou ſhouldſt ſeek for them and loſe thy (elf. 
or why ? her ſight will ſo enchant thy heart 
ſhar thou Wil: looſe thy labour, I my Art. 
at if by chance theteſortune ſuch a caſe 
hou needs muſt come where ſhe ſhall be in place, 
hen call to minde all pacts of this diſcourſe, 
For ſure thou ſhalt have need of all thy force: 
gainſt thou goeſt,curle not thy head and haite, 
or care whether thy band be toul or faite, 
or be not in ſo neat and ſpruce array 
$ifchou meanſt to make it holy day; 
eglect thy ſelf for once, that the may ſee 
et love hath now no power to work ou thee. 
nd if thy rival be in preſence too. 
eem not to maike but do as others do; 
alute him friendly, give him gentle words, 
leturn all curceſies that he affords : 
drink to him, carve bi n, give him complement, 
his (hall thy Miſtris more then thee corment; 
or ſhe will think by this thy careleſs ſhow 
Thou car'ſt not now whether ſhe love or no. 
ut if thou canſt petſwade thy (elf indeed 
he hath no Lover, but of thee hath need; 
hatno man loves her but thy ſelf alone, 
ad that ſhe ſhall be loſt when thou art gone; 
hus ſooth thy ſelf, and thou ſhalt ſeem to be 
i far more happy taking then is ſhe, 
at if thou think'ſt ſhee*s lo d. and loves again, 
fice will ſeem more eaſie than thy pain 
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Bur cheifly when in preſence thou : halt ſpie 
The man she moſt affecteth ſtanding by, 
And ſee him graſpe het by the render hand, 
Aud wiſpering cloſe, or almoſt kiſling ſtand; 
When thou (halt doubt whether they laugh at thee, 
Or whether on ſome meeting they agree; 
If now thou canſt hold out thou art a man, 
And canſt perform more then thy teacher can 


If then thy heartcan be at eaſe and free, 


I will give ofreto teach, and learn of thee. 
8 


Zut this way I would take among thema l. 


1 would pick out ſome Laſſe to talk withall. 
Whoſe quick inventions, and whoſe nimble wit 
Should buſie mine, and keep me from my fit: 
My eye with all my att ſhould be a wooing. 

No matter what 1 ſaid ſo I were doing; 

For all that while my love ſhould think at leaſt 
Tuat I, as well as ſhe, one love did feaſt. 

And though my heart were thinking of her face, 
Or her unkindneſs, and my owa diſgrace, 

Of all my preſent pain es by her neglect. 

Yet would I laugh, and ſeem without reſpect, 
Perchance, in envy thou ſhould ſport with any. 
Her beck will fingle thee from forth of many: 
But, if thou canſt, of all that preſent are, 

Her conference alone. thou ſhould torbear; 
For if het lpoks ſo much thy mind do trouble, 
Her honied ſpeeches will diſttad thee double. 
If ſhe begin once to confer with thee, 

Then do as I would do, be tul'd by me: 

When ſhe begins to talk imagine ſtreight 

That now to catch thee up ſhe lies in wait; 
Then call to mind ſome buſineſs or affaite, 

V Vhoſe doubtful iſſue takes up all thy care; 
That While ſuch tallce thy troubled fancies ſtirs, 
Thy minde may worke,, and give no heed to hers, 
Alas, I know mens hearts and that full ſoone, 
By womens gentle words we are undone, 

If women ſigh or weep our ſouls are griev<d, 

Ot if they ſweat they love they are belieyed, 
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But truſt not thou to oathes if ſhe ſhould ſweat, 
Nor hearty ſighs, believe they dwell not thete. 
If ſhe ould grieve in earneſt, or in jeſt, 
Or force ber arguments with ſad proteſt, 
As if true ſorrow in hereye-lid ſat | 
Nay, if he come to weeping, truſt not that. 
For know that women can both weep and ſmiſe 
Wich much more danget then the Crocodile, 
Think all she doth is but to breed thy paine, 
And get the power to tyrannize againe. 
and she will beat thy heart with trouble more 
Than rocks are beat with waves upon the shore. 
Da not complain to het then of thy wrong, 
But lock thy thoughts within thy ſilent tongue. 
Tell het not why thou leay*'ſt her, not declate 
(Although she aske the) what. thy torments are. 
Wring not her fingers, gaze not on het eye, 
From heace a thouſand ſnares and arrows fly. 
No, let het not perceive by ſighs or ſignes. 
How at ber deeds thy inward ſoule repines. 
Seem cateleſſe of her ſpeech, and do not harke, 
Anſwer by chance as though thou didſt not marke, 
And if she bid the home, ſtraight promiſe not, 
Or break thy word as if chou Rad forgot. 
Seem not to care whether thou come or no, 
And if she be not earneſt, do not goe, 
Feigne thou haſt buſineſle and defet the meeting. 
As one that greatly car'd not for het greeting. 
And as she talks caſt thou thipe eyes elſewhere, 
And look among the Laſſes that are there. 
Compare their ſeveral beauties to her face, 
Some one or ether will ker forme diſgrace ; 
On both their faces carry ſtill thy view, 
Ballancerhem equally in judgment true: 
And when thou find'ſt the other doth exce'l 
(Yet though thou canſt not love it half ſo well) 
Blush that thy paſſions make thee doat on her 
More then on thoſe thy judgment doth prefer ; 
When thou haſt let her ſpeaF. ail that the would 
zeem as thou haſt not oneword undexſtood: 
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And when to part with thee thou ſeeſt ber bent, 
Give her ſome ordinary complement, 
Such as may ſecm of curtelic, not love, 
And io to other company remove. 
This esteleſſne i in which chou ſeem ro be, 
( Howe're in hei will w 5k this change in theey 
That thou $halt 1.1% for uſing her ſo light 
She cannot chuſe bu nta her love to ſpight : 
And if thou art perſwa-! onee shehates, 
Thou wilt beware and ©: rome neer het baits: 
But though 1 wish thee co ſtantly believe 
Shs hates thy fight thy paſſions to deceive 
Yet be not thou ſo baſe to hate her coo, 
That which ſecms ill in her, dot} du notdo 
Twill indiſcretion ſcem; and want of wit, 
Where thou didſt love, to hate in ſtead of it; 
And thou maiſt shame erer to be ſo mated, 
And joynd in love with one that should be hated 
Such kind of love is fit for Clowns and Hinds, 
And not for debonaire and gentle minds; 
For there can be in man no madneſſe more 
Then hate thoſe lips be wisb*d to kiſſe before ? 
Ot loath to ſee thoſe eyes, ot hear that voice 
Whoſe very ſound hath made his heart rcjoice ? 
Such acts as theſe much indiſcretion sbows, 
When men from kiſſing turn to wi h for blows, . 
And this their own example, hews ſo naughr, 
That when they would direct they muſt be taught: 


. But thou wilt ſay, for all the love I bear her, 


And all the (ſervice, Iam n*ere the nearer ; 

And which thee moſt of all doth vex like hell, 

She loves a man ne xe loy'd her half ſo well: 

Him $he adores, but I muſt not come at her. 

Have I not then good reaſon for to hate her; 

I anſwer no, for make the caſe thine owne, 

And in thy glaſſe her actions shall be showne : 

vvhen thou thy ſelf in love wert ſo fat gone, 

Say, could thou love any but het alone; i 

I know thou coul dſt nor, though with reares and et iet 


Theſe had made deaf thine cates and dim thine eyes 
f | V Vould't 
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Wauldſt thou for this that they hate thee again, 
It ſo thou wouldſi t hen hate thy love agaio ; 
Your faults are both alike, thou loveſt her, 
And the in love thy rival doth prefer: 
if then her love to him thy hate procure, 
Thou ſhouldſt for loving ker like hate endure: 
Then do not hate, for all the lines IL write 
Ate not adreſs'd to rurne tby love to ſpight, 
But writ to draw thy doting mind from love, 
Thatin the golden moth thoughts may move; 
In which, when once thou find' ſt thy ſelf at quiet, 
Leatne to preſerve tby ſelf with this good diet, 
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The Concluſion. 


8 Larp net too much, nor longer then aue 
*, thy bad thy lac is body L. 
For when theu warme awdie ſhalt feel 14 ſoft 


Fend envitations will af] aule thee oft : 

Then tart wp early, findy Terk, or Trois 

Let labour ( ethers tayle ) be thy dilighi. 

Eat net to much for if thou much do eas 

Let it net be daanty or florring meat : 

Abſtain from wine although chow think it good, 
Ii ſets thy meat en fire, and ſtirs thy bleed; 
Uſe thy [elf uch te bath thy wanten limbs, 

In cooleſt ſireames, hich o re the gravel ſwims : 
Be tl in graveſt company, and fly 

The wanton rabble of the younger fry, 

Whoſe lu ſtful trichs will lead thee to delight, 
To thinksn love, where then fhalt periſh quite; 
{ome not 41 ail there many nen are , 

But like 4 Bird that lately ſcap'd the ſnares 
Aveidibeir garniſh beauty, fly with ſpeed, 
And (cars by ber that lately made thes bleed; 


Ve notte ach alone, but if alone 


Get ibo ſomemodeſt beokto look wprm; = 

But do not read the lines of wanton men. 
Poetry ſet; thy mind on fire agen: | 
Abſiarn from Songs and Verſes, and tale heed 
Jia: net 6 line lese bos ever road. 
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The famous Greek and eAfian Frory, 
Of honor'd Male and Female glory. 
Know all, I value this rich Gem, 
With any piece of C. J. M. 

Nay more then ſo, IIe ge no leſs, 
Then any ſcript of Friend, J. 8. 


of young Leander, and of Hero, 
1 noW begin; Dum ſpiro, ſpero. 


[ E.ANDER being freſh and gay, 


As is the leek, or green popey ; 
Upon a morn both clear and bright, 
hen Phebwy roſe and had bedight 
Himſelfwichall his Golden rayes ; 
ud pretty birds did pearch on ſprayes: 
hen Marigolds did ſpread theit leaves,' 
nd men begin to button ſleeves; 
hen young Leander all forlorn, 
As from the Oak drops the acorn ; 
So from his weary bed be ſlipt, 
Or like a School-boy newly whipt z 
But with a look as blithe to ſee, 
s Cherrp ripe on top of tree: 
So, forth he goes and makes no land, 
ith Crab-tree Cudgel in his hand. 
e had not gone a mile ot two, 
But gravel got into his ſhooe: 
He ſet him down upon a bank, 
o dtp his foot. and reſt his ſhank, 
nd G with finger putin ſhooe, 
He pull'd out ditt and gravel too. 
his was about the waſt of day: 
ve middle, as the yulgar (ay. Fair 


| (98 ) 

| Fair Here, walking with her Maid, T 

1 To do the thing cannot be ſbaid- 5 Sc 
f Spi'd young Lander lying ſo, 

1 With pretty finger picking toe. A 
qd | She th t it ſtraage to ſee a man H 
14 In privy walk, and then anan, B 

1% She ſtept behind a Pop'ring tree, Sc 

3 And liſtned for ſome Novelty : A 

1 Leander having cleard his throat, 

Began to ſing this pleaſant note. 5 
Ob. won had Love in Bel, U 
 Thowgh ſhe nere mere ſo ſell; 
1' de fright her with my Addns head, H 
Vniil I made her ſmell, Hi 
Ob Hero, Hero, ↄuy me. PI 
With 4 Dildo, Dildo, Dildo dee, 
Fair Hero 'gan to ſmile at this, 10 
Leander tais d gainſt tree to piſs, a 
He plueks me ſtraight hu Dra lier out. e 
And with his armes elaſpt tree about : H 
o thus, quoth he, O thus — 1coo'd, Se 
Bobbing Rogers gainſt the wood. | mA 
His bliad worme Here fair did ſee, Le 
His Curra! head did lean gainſt rree : At 
Which fight did make her ligh and ſob, At 
To ſee how be 'gainſt rree did bob: A. 
She never lov d him till that hour, . H. 
And him ſhe will invite to Tower. | At 
She ſate her down to eaſe her joynts; At 
The Springal he unt ies his points. Al 
Fair Here noted him'a while, Q 
And prettily began to ſmile, ; Th 
To ſee a comely youth and tall, 3 11 
Could not hold that which needs muſt fall. av 
Now Hero fair had ſpi d a vapour, M 
And ſends her maid with piece of pap et: = 
But he before the Maid did come, Er 


Ha'd ſayd that —_ with his n a a M 


. (098), 
The Maid with bluſh tuts i backagain / - 
seeing her labour va ,n. 

Leander having done his task - 
And made an end orfehedg nige, Lask, 
He tura*'d about, and made no bones, 
But with tick; rack't fox Cherry ſtones 
So as he ſtooped, he ſyi d coming, 

A gentle Nymph, whoſe pace was tunning. 

He could not tell what to ſuppoſe, 

Bur pur up ſhict iote his Hoſe : 
Lander ſtraight did follow Maid, 
Until! he came where Hero laid. 

Her cheek on hand, her arme on ſtump, 

Her leg ongraſs, on mole-hill rump; 
He with a gentle modeſt gate, 
Plucking kis Cap from off his Pate, 
He thus beſpake her, Lovely Peat, 

| Behold, wich running how 1{weat ! 

Oh, would I were that harmleſs ſtump, 
Whereon thou lean'ſt; with that a chump, 
Break from the intrals of his hoſe, 

Here was fearful, dreading foes, 

Seeing a Cannon 'gaioſt het bent, 

That ſeem'd to level at het tent · 

Leander having felt the ſcape, 

And * the Maid to laugh and ge pe: 
And then began io ſmel a Rat, 

And ſtole his hand dowa under “t hat. 

Hors did note his Roger good, 

And how couragiouslyit ſtood: 

At length ſhe azked him his name, 

And wherefore that he thicher came: 
got h he, my dwelling is Abidesy 

This is my walk Wedneſdaies and Fridales, 
1 love to ſee the Squirrils play, 

With bow and bolt I them do fcay. 

My name is young Leander call'd, 

My Father's rich, and yet hee's bald: 
pow, ch quoth Here, (ay no mote, 

Mam bug, quoth be, was known of yore, 


Now Heroes love began e i 
She wiſhr his head under het girdle, 
I ſo ſhe had, 1 wake ne doubs, 
But ic would daſh iti owg brains ou 
And yet the Stale be neet theworſe. 
I may compare the head to purſe, 
VVhoſe mouth is faſtned to a firing, 
And if the knot ſhe chance to wiingy 
The money white will iſſue out: 
He ſhoots moſt wide that hits the clout. 
Now Heres love could net be hid, 
Come hither love, tis 1 that bid. 
Fear not, my love . to tafte my lip, 
Imagine me to be thy ſhip: F 
Guide thou the Rudder with thy hang, 
Andia my Poop fear not to ſtand ; 
Standto thy tackle on the hatches. 
My Gunnet room is free from matches: 
Pull up my Sail to thy main yard, 
My Compaſs uſe thou, and my Card : 
Lay thou my anchor where thou pleaſe, 
In broad, or in the narrow Seas 4/ 
And though the foaming Ocetn fre”, 
Thy anchot's ſafe, though be wet. 
Quoth lhe, cloſe by fait 3eſtos ſlrea m, 
(V Vith that within het throat roſe — wg 
Neer io that place there ſtands a Cloyiter, 
(Poor foul ſhe coughs and voids an Oyſter) 
Leander ſtole his foot upon it, | 
And treads it out with vailed Bonner, 
She thanks Leander for kh pains, 
And far another ſoftly-firains , 
Her choler laid, ſhe ſaid, mark well, 
And underſtang iwhat 1 thee tell 
Come then my lore, in twileof night; 
Thie time when Owl and Bats take flight; 
In lower window, I wil! place, 
A taper bright as eyes in face; 
V Vhich light ſhall be thy load ſtar br ght, 


Through waves to guide (hee in the night; | 


And 
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And with a word, like 1vy wound 
About his neck, arms claſped round; 
Venus did neer more dote on Den, 
VVhole heat in love was cold as ſtone, 
Then Here did on ſpringal young, 
So down they tell together elung. 
Upon a imtoſe hill moſt ſweet, : 
Their lips being joynd, their tongues did greets 
o high did grow the fragrant lowers, 
Made freſh by youtbful Ayril ſhowtes. 
But when ſhe ſaw them ly ſocloſe, 
she pur the fNawers under her noſe; 
And ſo apotoaching to the place. 
V Vhere they lay pant ing faee to face; 
So high did grow the berbs ſo ſweet, 
That covet d thom from head to feet; 
Her maid theo got into atree, 
V Vhere plain (he might theſe lovers ſee. 
Leander found the watty brook, 
VVhere was never fiſh caught with hook, 
Tet bobbing there had been good ftore, 
VVith great red wormes, fome three or faurs. 
Oh, who hath ſeen a ſtrucken Deer. 
Or from his eyes in water clear,-- 
A dabled duck with dirt bemird 
So Here lay with pleaſure tir d. 
On Medlar branch the Maid doth fir, 
One Medlarwith a miny met: 
Though ſhe was there, there was to ſee 
dthing but Medlats on tbe tree. 
Vee'l leave the Maid upon acroteh, 
Holding by bands. fitting on notch 3 
But the ſweer fight did ſo intice, 
nat bough was met With her device; 
And now Leander gets him up, 
ad clos d the acorn and the cup 
is Cucko piatle be did chicuſt 
ato his Oxlip which wavjutt, ” 
is Batchelors batten, fireighr.aviiac; 
, ade way into her Columbine. 
J E 5 
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His hooded hawk he then did bring her, 
Which ſhe receiv'd with Ladies finger; 
Nis ſprig of time, her branch of Rue. 
His Primroſe, and her Violet blue, 
Leander luſty ſptingal youth 
Did new retire, *twas ſo intruth : 
Who, like ſome youthfull prodigal, * 
Muſt needs retite, having ſpent all. 
He dow returned to his friends, . 
Who himreceiv*d with fingers ends. 
The maid was greedy, _ but ſilly, 
She thought too much went by ber belly; 
Oh, ſhe was wcapt with that ſweet bghr, 
That the did long te enter fight. 
Ay chance a Weaver paſliog by, 
Looking aſide, ſhe did him ſpie. 
Then as Aden horſe did fare, 
When he e the Freez land Mare, 
Breaking his raines ty*d to a tree, 
And even as like as like may be, hw 
Setting the runt of borſe aſide; 
Her rubbiſh did excel in Pride. 
She looking earneſt at the Weaver, | 
The medler- branch ſooch did deceive her. 
Quoth the, alas! ab me. ah mer 
What, was I born to fall from tree? 
Hex cloaths her head did canopy, 


Sh Il bat e from head to knee, 
b. accurſt, whoſe trade was ſcuryy: 


Had thought the world heben turn'd topf · turvy. | 


Now he tread as if on eggs, 

He ſaw a Medlar *ewizt her legg: * 

1 know not how they there did fettle, 

Butin the weayer got his Shettle ; 

Where we will leave Tom-ttumpery» 

To talk of other company. e 
Leander having fetcht his feet. 

And Hero having covered knees. 

Quyoth the, 1 know thouare no dodger, 


Sweet, hare a care of truſty Roger, | 


(1103 )\- 

My Dear, quoth The, my Lover true, 
Remember what you from me drewe 
Remember you being full of quiblies , 
Kemov*d your Hates head from my giblits. 

With thata far off ſhe gan ſpy. 
A fellow running with one eye. 
He wore, becauſe his head was bald, 
And old hats crown which hid the ſcald. 
His noſe was crooked, long, and thins 
As ſharp and long appear'd his chin, 
Mis eyebrows hung upon his cheeks, 
His head did grow like bed of leeks. 
His back did over - look his head, 
One of his atmes is door nail dead / 
His hogers wore for Liveries, 
Nailes long as Cupids Quiver is: 
Upon his back he wore coat blue. 
His face would make a dog to ſpue - 
1 His legs did go four waies at once, 
He was all skin, fave ſome few bones. 
Then Here ſaid, The weary hout 
is come for me to go to Towie. 
Then farewel Love Leander ſaid, 
And ſtraight ſhe whifiled for her Maids 
By this John Hedgbogg drew him nigh, 
For that his name was, not to lye. 
His one eye in bet face did peer, 
Quoth he, who'dthought r'bave fou nd you beie / 
- | Come, to your father you muſt go, 
E Leander trod upon his toe. 
And (aid with bit int of his thumb, 
That you ſaw me, no words but mum: 
So put his hands to pocket twice. 
And gave him two Caus, ot the price? 
Leander could av —_ keep her, 
Away the goes with this bedg creeper. 
ne now deris d what courſe to take, 
Fearing that dough would be his Cake. 
If it were know? 80 home he goes, - 


Failug the time in catipg flows: - 


* 


un 
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His mind doth run on Here: lap, 
At fathers doore he now doth tap: 
Which Porter hearing turnes the lock, 
With btazil ſtaff, and comely Frock ; 
Where we will leave him for a while, 
And unto Here turn our ſtile. 

Fair Here having paſt the Sponr, 
She now was come unto the Cong ——— 
Tinent of Seffos, where the dwelt : 
Her heart in paſſion gan to melt. 
Unto the Tower cloſe ſhe took. 
And with her finger did unhook 
The caſement, Jooking forth on ſtream, 
The Star-light gan on Flood roo gleam ;* 
For now brave Titan banifht was, 
Now long leg' Spiders creep on graſs ; 
VVhen Nightingiles do fir and ſing, 
VYith prick gainſt breaſt, and Fairyes ting: 
Two houres fill d hath been the gu: 3 
Men now begin to go to Rut: 
VVhen wan in Rug doth cry in nigh ; 
Look well to locks and fire-light , 
| The time when Theme: with bis team, 
| Doth lug out dung, and men*gindream: 
| | V Vhen City gates are ſhut, not open: 

Wh | And Dutchmen ery what all 4-:/open, 

1 About this time fair Here ſtood, 


— — 


— m — 
— — —̃— — — 


— — * 5 
— —᷑ͥ —— 2 ——— — . 


— — 


— 
— ras 


'F VVatching Leender in the floud. 
|] - Shecallsforſmock, and puts off fow!,. 
( V Vaſhing her parts with ſope in bowl. 
Her foot ſhe waſh*c, O pretty foot. 
(But yer 1 am not come anto't - } 
| Of knee ſho wacht the comely pan, 
And now I come antot anan; 
Her thighes ſhe waſht with veins ſe blue, 
| Her Pode likewiſe of able hue ; 
kelow the bottom of her belly, 
| Did grow a toy of hape moſt ſelly; 


Though enough to make a child afear'd, | 


Two Cutral lips with a black beard. _ 
5 And 


ayd 
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And as that beaft that's kept for breed, 
Lets fly her water as ſhe has need, g 
VV hich done, her Funnel ſh' turns out and in, 
V Vhich was ſo like, as t ihe {ame had big; 
Here will we leave her nak d as nail; 
And to Leander tutn our tale. 

Farth from his Fathers houſe he went, 
Much like a Bird bolt being ſent, 
From Brazil Bow and truſty ſtring, 
VVith feathers ef the gray gooſe wing- 
Hetook him to a zrvuity rock, 
And ſtript him tothe ebon nock. 
And being naked look d like Mars, 
VVith Purple ſcab upon his. A — 
The ſeam bet wixt his Cod that went, 
Seem'd like to Cupid: bow unbent, 
The Cod his quiver, where his acrows 
Did bang much like a neſt of pros. 
But ſome may think this is afable, 
He was fring'd with hair from Nock to nay . 

Feg e, ſait 5 he, ſo forth he goes, 
The gravel got between his tees. 
Now fear'd he Neptwne as a God. 
Still running with his hand on Cod, 
O who hath ſeen awanton Roe, 
Iump or'e the Fearn, indeed even ſo 
The lively Skip-Jack mounts and falls, 
And ſtill on He., Hera, calls. 
Even with that word with ſpeedy motion. 
He leaps into the foaming Ocean: 
Th' enamoured Fiſhes bout him flock, 
Some play in arm- holes, ſome in nock ; 
Endimion love then ſhone eutright; 
He fpi'd in Here; Tower a light; 
And in the window looking out, 
A lovely face, that ſeem d to pout; 
By this fait Hero might diſcern, 
Leanders head, but not his Stern, ' 
That frisked underneath the waves ; 
and this is all fait Here crayen. , 


(106 ): 

To ſee himſelf within het bed, 

Whom billows beat now on the head, 

Leander now tutns on his back, 

He yerks out legs and lets armes flackt 
= 4 Put then above che water floated, 
muſt The ttue loves-Jump. which Here noted. 
— Fair Hero had a goodly fight, 
| can e That could diſcern ſo far by night . 
jj He was much troubled with a Shad, 
ue That did putſue this lovely Lad. 

„ Theenvious ſſh did ſo terment him, 

the As had t been 1, I ſhould have ſhear him; 
Arth er And ſaid, thou art a ſeabby fiſh, g 
4 To nibble at fair Heroes diſh. 
| {Erdeſcri. Here did note how hewas troubled : 
| * The water bout Leander bubbled: 

She looks ſtill forth, kneeling on Mats; 
Iovents: meets a ſliole of ſprats 
They him beſiege on every ſide, 
Berwixt his armes and legs they glide. 
Neptune, the dreadful God of Seas, 
On wom did never ftick March-Fleas. 
Taking in hand his good Eele Spade, 
Towards Leander ſtraight he made. 
The Shad and Shole of Sprats did fiye, 
At ſight of Neptunes angry eye. 
The God then turn d him up- ſide downs 
And view'd his parts from head tocrownt 
He dally'd with his elfine locks, 
And bears him up from ſhelf and rocks.. 
His cheeks, his lips, his chin he kit, 
No part of Yonker Nun miſt, 
Now Hero of his love made doubt, k 
And wisbt him there in yellow clout 
His thigh ſo white he till would feel, 
Then he would kick with horn and heel. 
Quoth Neue then, O busſome Boy, 
Nay of my coutting ſeem not coy. 
Doſt hear, live hete my lovely Lad 
Ile give thee Cod, eat Dace and Shad 


(107). 
Tam as great a God as Mammeng 0 
Thou ſhalt have Ling, Poo: lobn and Sammoa. 
And if thou ſayeſt thou wilt not blab, 
Thou ſhalt have lobſtic Prawu and Crab. 
I rellthee I am no Curmudgeon, 
Thou ſhalt have Kotche:, Whiting, Gudgeon. 
The fish that is by Weavers eaten, 
That muſt be firſt with beetle beaten. 
Of Knights heard never are mare Dubbing, 
Thou ſhalt have green fis h and theic Gubbing ; 
1'je bring thee where thou ſhalt ſoe Lig; 
The luſty W HN ſhrimp, and Grig 
Quoth he, thou ſwimmeſt without force, 
Add calls a Dolphin; mount this horſe. 
And when thy minde is ſomewhat laid, 
Thou ſhalt arrive *gainſt Tow *r of Maid, 
For well I know thou'rt thither going, 
For all thy grinning, mocks, and mow ing: 
Jam, q — he, if thou beeſt wreth, 
Keep in thy breath ro cool! thy broth. ; 
And ſo away from him be flies, 
And water flood in Neptune eyes. 
But he again, quarelto pick, 
Said, *bide with me; quoth he ne nick, 
With that the Gad, with ircful hand, 
Caſt young Lander on the ſand: 
Where we will leave him. to ſay ſooth, 
Sucking his tongue with bollow.cooth ; 
The watch of See, Tower came down; 
Wich Bill in hand, Mutrion on Crowg, 
Rug gown on back, Lantborn in hands 
By two and two this rufiy band, 
Did take their way unto the Plat, 
Whereas Leander naked ſat. 
Theſe Sons of night did ſtreighi him ſpy, 
Who's there, quoth one? quoth he. tis 1, 
*Tis I. quoth he, is that an anſwers _.. 
III is, quoth he, vert thou my Grangice; 
'+ | Thewiſeſt of them then did ſcan, 
\ Land ſaid ſure Neighbours tis mersman es 
4 Nay 


( 104 ) 
Nay ſaid-2no ther, thats not ſo ; 
For this hith nails you ſee on Toe: 
And meer man hath no feet bur fins, 
And this hath legs you fee and ſhias, 
Quoth one to ſea 1 ſhall him hunt, 
Speak if 1 hall, with that the Cunt. 
Stable thus ſpake, what words ſpzke he. 
I think ſayes one, ſome two ot three, 
Goe then in peace and ſtrike him down, 
Then forth fteps one with bill ſo brown. 
A ſowre-ey d Knave lapt up in rug, 
For manners like your Weſtern Pug. + OR 
His name forſooth was cleiped Wharton, 
He was ee n borne at goed Hoyr=Norzer ; 
This Docmouſe without wit or skill, 
Run at Leander with his bill, DS”, 
Leander lying on his face, 
Not his back, Dunce running his racs: X; 
His kinder parts bare fome what high, (» 
Now was he come Leander nigh ? 
Me lifes up bill to cleave a rock, 
Bill fell from hands, Noſe ſtrueł in nock. 1 ar 
Leander with a ftart did riſe, WL 
And breaks his noſe faſt by his eyes. 
Oh who hath ſeen an archer good, 
Poaking for atrow-bead with wood 
So far'd this Clot-polc noſe to find 
And grubbed till his eyes were blind: 
Bur all in vain, the more he ſtrove, 
The farther in his nofe he drove, ' 
For th noſe indeed it ſtuck ſo faft, "SY 
He was forc't to leave it, and agaſt, 
Runs unto Harper plain to be 
There, Watchmen hired with pence chtee, 
Who lifting up their gogling eyes. 
They hear a voice, and thus it er ies, 
My noſe, my uoſe: my noſe and eyes, 
And ſtill toweid them he hafted, 
Without his noſe his face all blaſted. 
Away they tan for feat of foes, 


4 


Kib's 


(05). 


Kib'd heeles to ſave they ran on toes. * ebony T 
For hafte we leave them running till, 41 
And to Leander turne our quilll, 5 


Hero was all this while in dumps, 
Now *gins he to beſtir his ſtumps. 
Wrath for to ſay he now did ſmart, 
He could not pull out noſe by art. 
well to be ſhort for feat of Watch, 
He runs to Tow'r and puls the latch, 
Divineſt Hero was in bed, 
The dore being ope,hein doth tread: 
Yet for no ear ſhould heat him travel; 
From feet he wipes the ſtony gravel : 
So goes me on neerer and neerer, 
And with one eye did underpeer her. 
Night being warm the cloaths were off, 
Soeth 'twas enough to catch a cough : 
Leander thought it was no matter, 
Though teeth within his head did chatter. 
One hand he put upon het toe; 
The other on her buggle boe, 
Quoth he thus ſoftly, Hers Hero; | 
Away quoth ſhe, and come no neer- oh-. ; i 
Yet thus ſhe ſaid when ſhe was waked. _ 
Fye upon pride when men go naked: 
A glimmering taper ſtood by bed; 
Which in and our did put his head ; 
And by that light ſhe did him know, 
Standing like image of Rye-dough, 
The well-hung youth then ſpake this word, 
Quoth be I muſt lay knife a- board, 
I've ſwum, quoth he, through thick and thin, 
Brine waves hath beat both neck and chin. 


we 


Leander in her Haven ceit; Ancher. 


He rides ſecure in Here rode, 

Now he begins to lay on load 

I'm come through watch and their brown bats. 
ow Hero feels his twittle eum wats, » 

Alas poot ſoul ſhe did not thrive 3 


Leander n 


( 110.) 
T.caadty at her rump let drire. ' 
He now forgot, as I (uppoſes..: 
That in his bobler there wat noſe. - 
I'm come, ſaid he, from fide of ſhote, 
Where lowſie beggars ſat of yore. 
And now the beggar makes me ſing 
The love of the Cawphornan King: 


Leander r.1a/ts 1 


On this green bank-befrſt did (py, 
One ſunny day the beggar lye. 
Diſplaying to fair Theben fire, 

The Marigold of Loves deſite. 

To Matigold I it compare, 

*Cauſe twas the colour of her haire, 

Which fill to Titan was diſplay*d, 

In window King ſtands rich arrey*ds - 

And ſpies by chanee the beggar lye- 

Back to the ground, face to the Sky, 

Then like the Snake She caft her Sign 

Whoſe amel'd body tumbledin 

Her mothers lap in apron green, 

And covered thar, it was not ſeen; 

Her hair in gcodly elf-locks hung. 

All down her ſhoulders, and among 

The roots ofir, the Dandtiff white, 

Like hoated froſts ſhining by night. | 

When Phabe and her ſilvet train, N 

The Tard, Orien. and Chars Wain. 

Look down upon the Spires of graſsz | 

So Sprinkled was the head of Laſs. | 

Shewreath'd her body on one ſide, 

Her leggs a mole-hill did divide, } 

(awphtiua's mouth did warer ſheds ! 

Faneies and toyes were in his head. j 
tight Under ber arme did Cupid lye. 1 
bars And ſhot c in the eye. 7 
avy Who cloſely ſtood in window pceping 
mane 
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Whilſt beggar poor on bank lay ſleeping 
He took his love ere ſhe did riſe, 
And ſung this note with tears in eyes. 


oh King, hat art then but a bubble | 
That ſapims in fiream ſe ſwift ; 1 
Thy joy ſoon tarns to grief and traublo, | 
Much liks a beat atdrefy ; . 
That ſruered ii from prop of Ship, ; ; 
hat wander: in the Ocean; 
Thebeggar turn d upen her hip, 
Then lay fiill wuhons tion. 


He takes me his proſpeRive glaſs; | | 


My paſſfen ſhall appear in print, 
Make readie preſs goed Hedger, 
Can that Cawphetun ſaw 4 dos g 
«And fill in leve with beggar. 


Ah me poor King! im now a captive made 
To one that hath no living, land, oc trade. | 
What ſhall I ſay in this what ſhall I do? 
Shall I love her to foot hath neer a ſhooe ? 
] am a King, my Rare in Stare is migbty, 
Shall I love her who hath ſold Aqua- vita? 
My 1ich bleud boyles by this ſo ſweet eſpial, 
Even like a Boar, ſo chafes my Collop Reyal, 
He calls for page, and him for water ſends ; Mt 
This way and that; he the proud Grille! beads 4 þ 
The teaſon why his bobber Rood fo Riff, 
Vncover'd lay the filly beggars cliff. 
As he was ſtanding his full view to take, 

He ſpy'd her ſtretch, and firetching gan co wake: 
Being big with Thomas, ſhe held up one leg, 
And like the Ant, on mole hill laid her egg. 
Then did ſhe riſe with ſuch a rude behaviour. 
That Royal noſe took winding of that ſavour3 
Which made him ſay, behold I come io win thees 
Now l perceive that thou haſt ſome thing in thee, 

| Down, 25 


(153) 


Down. down he goes the beggat to behold, 
And as he went be calls for purſe of Gold, 


The ond of this paſſion. 


The beggar now is come to gate of King, 

To beg for bread and meat, or bread and ling. 
Which when the King bebeld within his Portal, 
Come, gra\s and hay, quoth he, we are all mortal. 
She wih a crutch did cry, God fave his grace, 

The honeſt King bad all forſake the place. 

Which when the Lords and all the reft were gone, 
Qyotk he ſpeak beggar and ſpeak words but one. 


Wilt thou forſake thy beggar« life. 
And leave off weating patche. ? 
| Thou ſhalt no more wear firing in knife, 
He throws the beggar catches: 
Deer take this purſe; nay be not coy; 
The ſiple mute doth land, 
Quoerh the, my Liege, Per den 4 me, 
So fell on knee and hand. 
Thon ſhalt, quoth he, I de not mock, 
If chou wilt take my offer, 
Have flocking, ſhoo, and Holland ſmock, 
Eke gold to pur in coffer, 
Thyrooms they ſhall be hung with arras, 
Hea d ſtuck with ſilver pins : 
Thou ſhalt do more (ell Koſa-ſolis, 
Nor buy the Coney skins. 
Bur ficſt reſolve me truly this, 
Hath any tag or rag 
Put Probe into thy Orifice, 
Or water'd thy black Nag ? 
No, doughty Liese, 1'le tell you true, 
Though „I bave been chaſte ; 
No man did ever here imbrue. 
Pointing beneath her waſte, 
With ther he rook her by the hand, 
Which was by Thebs; parcht 5 


Quoth 


(109) 
Quarh he ariſe, ariſe and ſtand: 
To lodge of King they marcht, 
Which when they came in room call'd private, 
None but themſelves alone. 
A lowſie beggar he lets drive at, 
"Twas datk, her name was lon, 
Dear Liege, quoth ſhe j away, quoth he: 
So layes her down on back; 
And with his finger he doth not linger, 
But pulls me out his tack, 
His Taſſel gentle he did put 
Into her homely Mwe, 
His Rounſifal into her Cob-nuty 
In bladder were Beans blue. 
He laid her head againſt a ſtoop, 
She knew well his pretence - 
He taught the beggar her lyripoop, 
And er her odd five pence. 
He uſcd art with both bis thumbs, 
Queth ſhe, dread Lord, ao more; 
His Carral tickled her tooth · gums, 
Yet open ſtood the door: 
With finger wet came in a Loid, 
Who heard a noiſe in houſe ; 
Sayes beggar now, dread Lord, no word, 
But peace and catch « mouſe. 
The noble ſpy'd them very ſouns 
And fell low on bis knee, 
He ſaw the King in his hony- moon, 
And all to be ſhitten was he, 
Quoth baten bold, cha rhen, 
Your Grace may have down pallet : 
Now he regards not Nobleman , 
But co0't he goet ding-wallet. 
er Hockly-hole Kings ſhould «bhorce, 
Being man was in that place; 


in Glaſting-uri- 
— be your mane hue 3 
ell, Noble man at laſt * l, 
King to Lord, go dow 


(1114) 
And bring me hetea Camphire ball, 
Ile weſh from head to c:own. 
And as you go give order ſtreight, 
Unto the Cook for ſupper ; 

(Thine ear, *tis matter of much weight) 
Bring brimſtone and ſweet bu: ter. 
Go get thee gone, and bring "ich ſpeed 

Thoſe things I have appointed; 
Of Robes bring ſtore, truth is indeed, 
Ile hay e my King anointed. 


Quoth Here, What became of Terey 
Sayes he, Omnia vincit amr. 
He was 0'recome and glad to flye, 
To place where muffled he doth lye. 

Leander now made end of tale, 
Without ſhirt lineing, or ſtmirt male: 
Indeed his tale was well compaR, 
For every word he made an att. 
Her legs Were ty d in true loves knot, 
On top of back, full well I wot : 
Poor ſoul ſhe lay like cheek of Oxe 
Sru'd in a pot, or recking Socks, 
The lark now ſings with cheerfull note, 
And morn was come as gray as groat : 
O day, quoth ſhe, to love moſt cruel # 
Here had meſs of warergruel, 
Which ſtood by bed before provided, 
And hand of Here ſtteight it guided 
To mouth cf Puny to make ſtrong. 
The knot of loves white-leather thong: 
Then up he flinge, and with a ſtarr, 
Quoth naked man, I muſt depart : 
Firſt *ewixt her Pillars, truth to ſay, 
Leander wrote, Ne ultra 
No ſooner he from bed did jump, 
Out flew the noſe with ſuch a thump, 
That Here Father in next toom, 
Did leave his bed and in did come. 
Luder hears the man of age, 


— 1 
5 


| (115) .., 

Who eall-d for ſword unto his page; 

He ſe ing him come with much amazement z 

He runs, ann creeps out at thecaſerment ; 

His Calls-whey-pin- Cough indeed, ; 

Was much indangered by his (peed, 

For hook of window got it faſt, 

Aud held him thete till all ageſt, 

Fair Here roſe and went unto bim. 

And with her finger did undo him. 

He down does fall w.thouta word: 

At window ſttuek old manwith ſword, 

Who ſeeing on floor there lye a noſe, 

Quoth he I ve paid him 1 ſuppoſe: 

This was the time when Fryars gray, 

Did ring to Mattins break of day: 

When Poets good do wake 10 plot, 

And drunkatrd leaves hi: cloak for ſhot ; 

When Carriers put on ihooes and hoſe, 

And Maids do emptie Rooles call'd cloſe 2 

That was the time when Leander fell. 

From ferth of window. truth to tell. 

He had forſook his divine Pillows, 

To fall among the gageing billows. 

Blew: beard call d Nemec, being mad 

For the diſgtace he lately had; 

This is the truth I need not blab ; 

Turn'd young Lander ro 8 Ciab- 

And made the Proverb, ſure twas ſo, 

That love muſt creep wher't cannot ge. 

And becauſe his dwelling was Abides, 

He was doom d ever to creep ſide · waies, 
Poor Heroes ſorrow now redoubles, 

He left her in « peck of exoubles 3 þ 

And ſenſeleſs man camerto the To-. | part of 

One ſenſe he wants having bat four, nel 

Now ſmel my meaning if you can, #1 

With bim came » Themes, John ; 

And all the reſt of his crue, . 

V Vhoſe eyes were black , ſome gray, none blue, 

This iheepehead · rable comes and knocks, 
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As they would break ope all the locks, 
Fair Herees Father in a rigor, 

Hearing that noiſe, runs down like Tygor, 

Quoth he, who'sthere f what, ate ye drunk ? 

And ſtill the more they tir'd, they ſtunk. 

The Warch, ſayes one, op:n the Gare, 

The Watch ſayes he, having a ſhrewd pate. 

He ope's the door, and ſtandeth ill, 

And ſpake theſe words, What is your will! 

Our will, quoth they, what call you char * 

And ſpi d the noſe pin'd in his hat, 

Which when they all of them eſpi'd, 

This, this is be, ſtrike down they eti d, 

Then round about they him invicon, 

And up they lift their ruſty Iron. 

He brake away, and bad them baſe, 

And after they did run apace : 

And tan dire, as I ſuppoſe, N 

For till the man did follo his Noſe : 15 

He follow d cloſe with his defect, * 
And ſtill his aoſe was his ptoſpect. F 
Oh, had they catcht him, them among, 2 11 
And all their bills at him they flaog. — 
Bur note the — the Gods 
Extended to theſe Hodmandots, 

And firſt for him that loſt his noſe, 
(The truth to you I will diſcloſe ; ) 
Becauſe his face did ſeem toſcowle, 
The Gos transform*d him toan Ow! , 
And for this was th dead of night. 

They doom d him never by day · light 
To his being ; ſo Pan 
Made the firſt Owl of a Watchman : 
| And when he thought to cry, my noſe ; 
| ' To whit, to boo, he ſhreekt, and up he roſe. 

And compelled by th* angry God, 

A fx") He elapt bis wings and flew to Ted, 
Funes Let the Gods fury was not done, 
in E They weret rm'd each mothers ſon · 
vtimee! " Sayer one, Te Gods is it yonr will ? 
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. 
And ſpake no more, his mouth turn · d bill: 
And cauſe the Owthe ſhould not mock. 
The Gods made him the firſt Wood- cock: 
Hewears the form of a Watchman fiill, 
And will for aye, witneſs his bill. 
One Watchman he did Ray bebind, 
And he was turr'd to buzzard blind: 
The laſt was thinking how to run, 
Saying, a fair they have ſpun - 
Becauſe he ſaid theſe words in ſpight. 
He lividand dy'd a bird of nighe: 
His ill luck ſure I muſt not ſmotber, 
Me did watch that night ſor another. 
And for becauſe his ſhapewas iN, 
He never flies but in the twill 
Ia memory ofchis miſthince, 
The Kecord you may ſee in France, 
Upon each door where they muſt watch 
In chalk they ſet on door or hatch, 
The very form of a birds foot: 
In England they come neeres to” tr, 
Fot the three claws you plainly ſee, 
Thar is for every claw a peny. - 
But new to old man in atrance, 
We muſt proceed to his miſchance - 
And tohis grief, and much miſprifion, 
We'l cell what hapned in his viſion : 
There came to him, as*t were in ſi gut, 
A lovely Lady but ne Knight. 
The Lady ſeem · d for Lover loft, 
To be 0a bed of Netletoft; - 
Of Netle. worſe ! for to the _ 
Without compleining, and poor ape, 
To herit ſeem d but as a Iape. 
As Foet-witty well could ſay, 
A ſport, a meriment, a play. 
Zut ſhe poor Lady almoſt frantick, 
Atypu may ſeein arras antick ; "as 
With hair difkely'd rooms _ t. 


Vowing 
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Vowing to find Leander out, 
And get him in where no baſe patch; 
With painted fluff, no rugged watch ; * 
No nor her Father with head boagy, 
Should come to interrupt the tory j 
That is ſhe meant for het delight, 
Leander in het book ſhould write, , : 
And blame her not to rave with randing 5 x 
Fer ſhe had loſt her undetſtandiag. | 
Which ſtanding ſtiffly to her, 22 have put. 
Some comfort to haye cur'd her cut. $ 
But I too far digreſs, this fearful fight, 
The aged father from his wits did fright. 
Or them from bim, 1 know nor whetherz þ 
Bur ſure I am they went not boch together. 


A mad old man he was, zud Loe dy d. 
Fair Here like the wench that cry d. 
Till the was turned to a ſtone. 
For her Leander made her moan. 
But when ſhe heard, poor filly drabs 
That he was turn d into a — ? 
she then fell down as flat asFlownders 6 
Her Floodgates ope't, and her on water drown'd het. 
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The E x 1 7 Ar u. 
is 
They both were drown'd, whilefs Love and V"* 
Fate contended ; SIO 2 4 
And thus they both pure fleſh, like pure fiſh 
ended. 8 | teen ; 7 
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. THEMOCK 
Fi * Ge ferenz uires; fly t tk! 
W om Maid hath left in dark; 


© — baſe, "tote fear will never lin, 
Till't shriok thy heart as ſmall as * of plas g 
Lady, — ſiaget in har eye 
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When Gyanc vile calls Knight a ſneakſng elf 
._ [This G wr fair as heart could with) 
' [This Gyant ood on ghore of Seg 8 
[= * Cre bphe 
or a Cable, — a 2 

His hock hank the endol x 
0 pluck Joy own ogy = fu — jt cwkale? 
Jis — 

od then on are by mayo 7 we WY 
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Der Gyan, Knight, Dame; 


- Gpane 

Bold cecreant wight : what fate did bicher call thee, 
ro tempt his fireagth that has ſuch power to mas 

How durſt thy puling Damſel hicher wander * (thee. 


What was the talk you by yond hedg did mander. 


Dawſel, : 
Patience ſweet man of might ! alas Heaven knows; 
we onely hicher came<o gather ſlows. 

And bullies two or three, fot trutb to tell ye, 

I've longd ix weeks,with them to fill my belly. 

I fecks, if you'l believe it,nought elſe was meant (i 
By chis our jaunt, which Ettaus call adventure. FR 


Grant, 5 il; 14 . , 
sball! row meek as babe, when every Trullis 
50 bold co Real my lows, and pick my bullies ? 


1 bs, ' 
108 — let him ſtotm on · and fill grow rougher, 
Thou that art bright as cat dle clear d by ſnuffer, 
Canfſt neer eudute a blemmiſh codes | 
From ſuch a hook- noſi · d. ſoul · mouth d blobber is: 
Lie be ſhall boaſt he us · & the thus to bis people, 


Ile ſce him firſt hang & ac high a any Ee. 


Cyent, 
1f1 due upward heave my Osten „ 
1'le teach thee play 1 ＋— — M Rigs 
Within my forteſt bounds ; what doth ſhe ail, 
Burſhe may ſerve as Cool to drefs my Wh e e  - 
In this ker damſels ute, ond tobe of Sarfener,” | IN, 
She shall ſouſe bose. fin urea and ma hex: btrſurs; ** 
Karbe, TY s bn, 8.14 . is it 
Monſter vile, thou mighty ill bred Lubber, 
Att thou not moy'd to ice ber whine an? lubber 
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Mall Damſel fair (as thou muft needs confeſs het) 1 
With Caoyas apron, cook thy meat at Dreſſer : 
Shall ſhe that is of ſoft and pliant mettle, 
(Whoſe fingers filk vod gaul) now ſcowre a Kettle © 
Though not to ſcuffle given, now Ile thwart thee, |: 
Let Dir thy daughter ſerye for ſhillings forty. ; | :\ 
| | -Tis meeter-Ithinle, ſuch ugly Baggages | :\ 
» | Should a Kirching drug for yearly wages, |: 
Then gentle ſhe, who hath been bred to ſtand | 
Neer chair of Queen. with Island ſhock in hand, 
At queſtions and commands all night to play, 
And eat ar break of day; 
or ſcore out Husbands in the charcoal aſhes, 

With Country Knights, not roring Country Swalkes. 

+] Math been her breeding ſti ll. and s more fit fat, 
To on Virginals and the gictar, 
Thea ftir a Sea-coal fire, or ſeum a Cauldron, 
When then'st to break thy faſt en a Buils chaldron. 


- 
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| Gan, © SY 
Then 1 perceive I muſt life up my Pole, 
And deal your Love tioh noddle ſuch a dole;} 
That every blow hall make ſo huge « clatrer. 
Men ten leagues off ſhall ack Has what's the matter $ 


i. — youth 1 ble 
Rind 11 that art able. 
2—— kes the proud to ez 


1 

4 mot Wass ſtur ease; 
ane aA 0 oo weinks 1H; 
But keep thy bluftriog breath to cool thy brot. 1 


* = my love, his fury Rreight will waſte him, 1 
Stand off a while,aad ſee how I; le lambaſt him. 7 


Squire, , 
Now look te ·t Knight, this ſuch a deſperate blade is, 
TdCaob be ſwing'd the valiant Sit Armeds, : 


(r 13) 


2 i fe, n 
With bow now {«pi4 ſhoot this Son of Pant, 
With Croſs bow elſe or Pellet out of Trunk! 


t. 
e ſtrike thee till thou Gok bs thy abode is, 
Of weights that ſaeak below, call d. Antiipedes, 


Enter Menn. | 12211 
My arr ſhall tutne this eombat te delight, 24 
They ſhall unte fantailick mu ck tight; n wh 

103 
Gon Chriſtian 2 enn, | | B 
Unto the griet 11 


Causd rg mm HF Þ nod i 
The which it hapned thus. 


And eke there beſelam,,ũů!π - tet. er 
By faule of & Garpenters So. u abo 

Who to S chips bus ſharp Axe len, 4.949 24)" 
Woe worth · tha time may 1c FIT 


May Lenden ſay, Wo worth the Capenter, KS 
ES Boa. 
wou were 5ang 8 
For jeſting with-edg qx. 


For into the chips chere fell « ſparks. 
hich hut out in ſue h flames; 
That it was known into — 


Which lives beyond the Thames, 
For Lee the bridg was wondrous high 


With water underneath, 
Ore which as many, fly, * 
| As kinds therein dou breaths inn rei 


17 
AN 


2 
And yet the fie 6onſum-d the — 
Not far from plate of landing. 
And though the building was full big. 
Mort not with Pong 6 | 


And chei into the water fell, 
So many pewter diſhes, 
That a man might have taken up very well 
Both bejid and reaficd Os; 


And that the Bridge of ce Soom; b 


For building chat was ſumpruous, '4 
Was All by fire Half burnt down, Ci.) 
For being too contumprious, 


And thus you have al, but be my ſong, 
Pray lift to hat comes after 3 

For now | have c you with the Fire, 
1 le sn you with the w 


I le tell you what the Rivers name is, 
where theſe children did ſfide-a, 

It was fair Lenden (wifteſt Thame: ; » 
That keeps both time and Tide 4 


All on the tenth of — 
To the wonder of much 

«Twas frozen o re; that well - Woule ben, 
almoſt a Co untrey Steeple. 


Three Children ſliding thereabouts, 
Upon a place tes thin, 
That ſo at laſt ir did fall ct, 


That they did all fall ia. 


4A Ne Lotd there was that laid — King. 
great es ; 
But w ey bens Ley — | 
* e ſight, and would have _ ſtakes, 


He 


| (120) 
Ne (aid it would bear a men for te fide, 
And laid a hundted pound, 
The King ſaid it would break, and ſo it dia, 
Tor thiee Children there were drown'd. 


Of which ones head was from his Should om 
Er: ficicken, whoſe name was Jobs, 

Who then cry d out as loud a3 he cout 
0 Les Low 4-Londen.. « 


06 / —̃ͤ a 7469, 
Thus did his h decay: 

1 wonder thas in doch — 
Ne had no more to lay. 


And thus being drownd, « lac, «lathy 
The waret run down their throats, 

And ſtopt their breaths three hours by che elock, 
Before they could get any boars. 

Te Parents all that have, 1 4 
And ye that have none yet; 

Preſerve your childten from the grave, HELLO 
And teach them ac home co fit. I 299712 21369 


For —— at — ger mon Been. ö 

> Or elſe u ground, 

Why then — bave never been ſeen; 
If that they had beendrown'd. 


ven at 2 Huntſman tyes bis dogs, _ 
For fear they ſhould go from him, 
30 tye your children yith ſeyetities clogs, 
nty'um, and ou | undofum, 


God bleſs our noble Parliament, 
And rid them from all fears, 

God bleſs-all th: cee, of this Land, 
And God blels ſome , Reet. 


The 


a 4 co fwd qc © 


{133 3 = 
The P16. 
(1) 


| 1 not reader of the fight | 
Twist Bailiffs and that doubghty Kaighe 
Sir Ambroſe, ſung before: 
Nor of that diſmal Counter ſcuffles 
Nor yet of that Pantofle, . 
They ſay the Yirgin wore, 


( 2) 


No Turkey cock with Pigmies fray, 
Or whether then did get the day, 
Nor yet Tom Corcet: haves; 
Nor yet the ſwyne-fac'd Maidens head, 
; | 21h" Netherlands they ſay was bred, 
Is ſubject of my Mule, 


d "400 


But in Rime Doggril I ſhall cell, 

What danger to a Pigg befell, 
As l can well reheatſe; 

As true as if the Pig could ſpeak 

On Spit, in Proſe would either ſqueak, 
Or gtunt it out in verſe. 


(44 
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A boyſterous rout of armed Hoſt 
luſt as the Pig was ready ro}, 
Kuſht in at ders, | God bleſs ur? 
The leader of this watlike rout, 
Strong men at armes, and ſtomack ſiout 


F g (s) 


3 wepo Was Captain A, 


- ———— — 


| 
| 
| 


— — —B — 


(122) 
(5) 


They lately kad in coilani been; 

Where they ſuch ſtore of Sows had ſeen , 
That gart id them hate their Babbies : 

And Beſs, men neer Norten lay, 

Where Pigs you know on Organs play, 
That once belong'd to abbics. 


(6) 


Ie was a tithe Pigg 1 confeſs, 

And ſo the crime might be no !efs, 
Then it t Caſſock wore ; 

Bar yer in Orders it was neer, 

Nor ever preacht, unleſs it were, 


Iich tub the night before. 


(7) 


Nor was it popizhly inclin'd, 

Although by forreſt Jaw their kind, 
Are taught to uſe the King 3 

What though it wore a Scarier-Coat, 

J:ne'reappear'd ith Kirk to vote, 
For her fine baby King. 


(8) 


Aut right. or wrong, ſuch dainty Cates; 
Were nere ordain'd for Reprobaics, _ 
The fato'th eatth is theits ; 
The Saiats by faith and Plunder have 
An hertitance, and muſt inflave * 
Malignant and theit lleits. 
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(123 * 
[9] 


Fall on, fall on, they cry aloud, 

This T:g5 of Antichtiſtian broody 

Y ou'i find we are no daſtards ; 

Their teeth ſo sharp, their ſtomacks keem 
] ha: Merritt yam would chem ween, 

Oc Weed of Kenu own Baſtards, 


[10] 


But now to tell how ſtom the paws 

Of ch unlickt whelps with greedy jaws 
This pigg eſcap'd, heieafter 3 

As then our bellies gen to prank it, 
(Thanks to Beſſe for that good banquet} 
Will fill your mouth with laughies. 


[11] 


A ſturdy Laſs with courage bold, 
On Fig, and ſpit, and all laid hold, 
And ſwore the would it reſcue : 
For whether they their teeth did (ety 
For anger, or for hunger het, 

She way d not rhat a feſeue, 


[12] 


This brave encounter had you ſeen, | 
T ou would heve fworn the would be Queen 
Of th Amazons, or Fayties; 

And if she make good the tetteat, 

Het ſole Protectteſi wee'l create 

Of Milkmaids and their Dairies 


724) 
(13) 


p fairs ſhe marcheth in 2 rice; 
And ſafely conveyed is the Greice 
Into my Ladies chamber; | 
Sach holy grounds not trod by thoſe, 
VVhoſe armpits, and whoſe ſockleſs toes; 
Are not ſo ſweet as amber, ; 


(14) 


The Jews nere eat their Paſcal Lamb 

In half ſuch hafte, as we did cram 
This Pig unto our dinners: 

Like? terians we did feed, 

No grace that day eur meat did needy 
For that belongs to finners- 


(15) 


Andwhen this ſtory of the Pig 
vvas done the 1 
Came tripping in ac ſupper 5 
"Twas meat and drink to us to ſee 
The ſonldiers by the jade to de 
Thus thauſt befide the cruppers 


(125)... 


ON : 
DOCTOR GILL, 
Maſter of 
PAVLS SCHOOL 


1* Poul: Chureh-yard in Londen, ; 
There dwells a noble Feckes;. | 
Take heed you that paſs, 
Left you taſte ofthe Laſh 3 
Still doth he ery, 
Take him up, 
Take him up» Sirs 
Untru(: with expedition, 
O the Burcheo tool, | 
VVhich he winds ith * School, 
Frights worſe then an Inquificions 
If that you chance to paſs there, 
Az doth the man of blacking, 
He inſults like a purtock, 
| Ore the prey of the burtock, 
V Yith a whip: Aſs ſends him packing.. 
Still doth, &e. 
vor when this well truſs'd Trouncer, 
into the School dotb enter, 
With his Naphin at his noſe, 
— his —— cloves 2 
n.any Aſs he l venter. 
Sti doth, Se. 


or he whipt him before all People 
Still eth, fre, 


11269 
A Welch man onee was whipt there, 
Until he did beſhit him, 
His Cuds-plurter a*Nail, 
Could not prevail,. . 
For he whipx the Cambto· belttais : 


Still doth. &. 
4 — the Train d band, 


Sir nam'd Cernelins Wallis : 
He whipt him ſo fore, 
Both behind and before : 
He notcht his Aſs like Tallis, 
Stilldoth, &c. 
For a piece of Beef and Turnip, 
Negle@ed with a Cabbage. 
Me took up the Male Pillion, 
Of his — maid Gillen, «> : 
Aud ſowe · t her like a baggage. 1 
Still doth, &e. 4 
A Porter came in rudely, 7 
And diſturb'd the humming Concord : 
He took up his Frock, 54 
And paid his nock, © Y 
Andſawe'd him with his own Cord, +» 
Still doth he cry, &c, 3 
Fe 
"x. Fh 
* 
An 
Fo 
Ml 
I 
For 
GILL f 7 
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(127) 
GILL upon GILL, 
OR 


Gill Aſs uncas'd, unftript unbound, 
I R, did you me this Epiſtle ſend, 
Which is ſo vile and lewdly pen d, 
In which no line I caneſpy 
Ot ſenſe, or true Orthography. 
$o ſlevenly it goes, 
In Verſe and Proſe, 
For which 1 muſt pull down your hoſe : 
O good Sir then cry'd he, 
ru private let it be, 
And do not ſawce me openly, 
Yes Sir, Ile ſawce you openly, 
Before Sound and the Company; 
And that none av thee way take heart. 
Though thou art a Batchelour of Art : 
Though thou baſt paid thy Fees 
For t by degrees . 
Yec Iwill make thy aſs to ſneet; 
And now I do begja 
To threſh it on thy skin, 
For now my hand is In, is In. 
Firſt for the Theam which thou me ſent, 
Whereio much non-ſeofe thou didfi vent; 
And for that barbarous piece of Greek, 
For which in Garibews thou didit ſeck, 
And for thy faults not few, 
In tongue H : 
For which a Grove of Birch is due; 
Therefore me not beſcech: 
To patdon now thy breech : 
For Ile be thy Aſs Leach, aſs Leach: 
Next for the offence that thou didſt give, 
When as in Trinity thou didſt live, 
And hadſt thy Aſs in Wadham Coll. mult, 
Fot bidding ſing, (4) 2ricungque vlt hen 
he was Clark of Wadham, and being by his place fo begin a Pfalm, he flung out 
- Cured, bidding tbe pe ople ſing to the praiſe and gletie ef God, Quicungue 


Aud 
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— and muy ſuch a thing, f — 
let Fot wh ch thy name in town doth tings R's 
Atd none deiwcrves lo ill, 
To hear a» bad as Gill. 


Thy name 11 is a Proverb ſtiſl. 
A Next ſinee thou a Preucher were, 
Du Thou venteſſ haſt ſuch raſcal Geer, 
Fot which che French men all ery*d A, 
To hear ſuck a Pulpit Kibauldry, . 
And ſorry were to ſee, 
So worthy a degree, 
Soill to be beſtowed on thee 3 
But glad am Ito ſay 
The Maſters made thee ſtay. 
&3 Till chou inf Marte didſt them pray. 
i four gut now remains the vi leſt thing, 
bis The Ale houſe barking 'gainftthe KING: 
gee And all his brave and noblePecry, 
For which thou ventredſt for thy cars, 
And if thou hadft thy right, 
Cut off they had been quite, 
And thou hadfi been a Rogue in fight: 
But though thou mercy find, | 
Let Ile not be ſo kind, : 
Dat, 1 le jerk thee behind, behind. 


FINIS. . 
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